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and doret. | 


W7 hmm Amticks, and ptr on 
As meany of variati 

To court the times Katy ops pip: woe ds 
Change ſeverall faſhions ; nothing is thought rare 
Which is not new 'd;yetmokaow 

That what was worne ſowe twenty yeares agoe 
Comes into grace againe, end we purſue 
That cuſtome; by fo [roger _ 


A Play in obion thew, 

But * al, the: ro 
Worth to their noble nn? ar 
Beyond all power of death Idve'in int 
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The Epilogue, 
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Brunhalt, Mother to the Princes 
Ordella, the matchlefle wife of Thierry 
Memburgess Daughter of Theodore:. 


The Scene France. 


Enter Ti beodaret, 


BKVNHALT. 


wo hel thor tainters? * 
Theodorets You are roo ſudaine 3 

I doe bur gently tell you what be-. 
comes Fous 


And phat may bend your honor! hw theſe 
leaſures ; not 


Vale ha, yoos edt drrfen gs, 


__nolimir 


7 me; looſe When 


but chrough © miff+f circumſtance | 
Dug ame ambains all your wayes hide 


Openj the end to nothing bur vicers. 
Your i 2 ts like cheſe may call the, 


Andi 
 waaks lake yee be honeft2 
ky ns mp === and 


res frow Lopoery 7 


vow ſhenk chute your ſelf. youmey 
Wick eqgema alltde world, but 


ims. | He 1 


on Nen 


THE, TR AGEDRJEOF 
--— THEODORET. 


AF. 1. SCC. 1. 


FIEIEITD from her 


BEruinhalt, Repabe r, 


rr =p rake heed mas 
And ler us all take heede theſe moſt akuſe ws * 
The francs we does people behold through 


opricks, 
Which ſhewes: _ ten. times more than 


Brus- This is, Martelh 
Stadt and pepd wat you, wick taper 


you by the love youome « mocher 
| xr co give belicfe tas vor allowance, 
Ds ; 


kofur fled, thar raxe a mother; 
Na er, bran ber honour wick your 


And breake intothe treafurenof fee credir, 
Your cafinefle is abuſed, your faick fraited. .” 
ny A. malicicas iyes , your merchant 
ent one then 


Rl bi into honeſt harrs 3 what you 


IS iver br penr hou 


hee, - 
pro | Or lhe world dare ke wpon worth, 
-Bodk'>* wy "Thi 


Faro 
> Bray @ ye gods: 50 wont i 


«I's + 


This for you? poore.opinions : I am ſhee, - 

And fo will beare my elle 7 wink odah. aud 
whitenefſe” * 

Shall ever ſtand as far Rn theſe Jetedtions 


As you fr6 thetrer feprangs 

People of ys, RUE our ends, 

my whip theſe knaves aÞay' 
avVours 


THY 
And turne em unto SD: 
credire 


my: 


envied, 
And happy ſhee conld fire mee , brought in 
queſtion 


HINT: 200 ſpe of ® 


pens > of 
Ridwne F fair 


Whom all the Courts a this fide Nile QC 


. +. * . \ 


Theod. The mneny KE ſo-kad a 
4 migeagh eyour weetchedpelſe 'you Jer.me 
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woman, 
Bace you have? > your 
aggine thay broken fame, and 


FUMES y 


'Apd build 


gh 


yr ono perne fires have burat, and 


Within theſe ten dayes take a Monaſterie, 
A,moſt ſtrickr houſe, a houſe where none 
may whiſper, 


Now in my houres of age an EveSence Where no. more light is knowne bur what 
nn rather ray noe cbkic renied: S * dy Hake ye - F194 
rd tra that one dayes nk Beleeve. there is 4 day where no hope dwels , 
up to this mea wp me johich, | "Nbrtamfort bur in teares- 
Which is his life« - | Brun--O miſerie 7 ', / 
: Theod, And there to cold repeyranceggn S4 
ſtarv'd penance 
| Tye your: ſucceeding, dayes; or curſe me 
Wallyour guided knaves, broke nab. 


Witneſſe the daily Libels, | almoſt Batjads | 
In every pliice; almblt itevery Provintes / 
'Are:made wpon your loft,  Favornic, prune] 


Crow cratn'd with whiſpers} Nay,the holy | Thou 


i Te 


angry curſes 3 Now -you 


would Hlaſh;)ist i 7 © 


dlacke tainted blood dare vor af” 
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Theod. Do not abuſe their names they 


1,27 {te ations, 
Ando cence fc chongh you wor 
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buile, rol "norki grong 
yen bees "Gs 


pen wa ambling. Geldings 3, all your 
Hiram: pore an: er ſhame ym, ſg.with 


away cheif Hincknde ;' ard Yor'r 
.lelfe, 3 

Onely- o.empry pictures 4nd dead Arras _ 

Offer your old defires | 
Bram bj} .ngs curſe you, 


Bo yy ror rp ts, a, uni- 


I —_ 'd,yee, 'twas I poorel groand for 


Tolg ran Kr hd he Nl ct 


D Pl fer your ſleepes, I. watch Lye C 
My Cares and feares , that rid > pin, 
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T; hierry and Theodoret. 


Theod. But that I know theſe teares 1 could 
dote on em, 
"And kneele to catch ym as they fall, then 
knit ym 
Sato an Armlet, ever to be honourd ; 
Bur woman they are dangerous drops, de: 
ceirfull, 
Full of the weeperanger and il! nature. 
Brun. In my laſt houres deſpiſd. 
a ono Thar Text ſhould tell, 
ly ir becomes you to erre thus 3 
You are ſpent, nothing bur ſmoake 
maintaines Ye ; 
And thoſe your favour and your bounty 
ſoffers 
Lye nor with you,they do bnr lay luſt on you, 
And then imbrace you as they caughr a pal- 


fie 3 

Your pdwer they may love, and like ſpaniſh 
lennerts 

Commit with ſach a guſt. 
Bawd.1I would take whipping, 

And pay a fine now. Exit Bawdber 
Th#od- But were yee once diſgraced, 

Or fallen in wealth, like leaves chey would 
flie from you, 

And become browſe for every beaſt 3 you 
will's me 

To ſtocke my ſelfe with better friends, and 

With what face dare you fee mee, or aty 
mankind, ((ervants 

ng a race of ſuch unheard of re- 

ic 
Bawds, Leachers, Letches, femall fornicati- 


Ons, 
And children in their rudiments to vices, 
Old men to ſhew examples : and left Arr 
Should looſe her ſelfe in at, ro call backe 
-cuſtome, 
_ theſe, and live like Xjobe. I rold you 
And when your eyes have dropt away re- 
Of what you were. I am your ſonne / per- 
forme ir: 
_—_ Am I a woman, and no more power 


Tory this Thee up, afoul 010 end | 
Tgor Rae m—_ my walls —_ 


Kerf, 
From: this accuded hauney forget thou bor 


Or any part of thy blood gave him living, 
Let him be to thee an Antipathys 
A thing thy nature ſweares ar, and turnes 
backward: 
Throw all the miſchiefes on him that thy ſelf, 
Or women worſe than chou-art , have in- 
vented, 
And kill him dronke, or doubtfull. 
Enter Bawdber, Protaldie, Lecure- 
Bawd. Such a ſwear , 
I never was in yet, cliptof my minſtrels; 
My toyes to prick up wenches withall; vp- 
Id me, \ 
Ir runnes like ſnowballs through me. 
Brun. Now my varlets, 
My ſlaves, my running thoughts, my execu* 
riONs- 
Baw.' Lord how ſhee lookes ! 
Brun. Hell take yee all. 
Baw- We ſhall be gelt. 
Brun- Your Miſtrefle, 
Your old and honord Miſtrefſe, you tyra 
curtals 
Suffers for yonr baſe finnes 3 I muſt. bee 
clo) ſter'd, 


Mew'd [UP ro make mee vertuous whogen 
this, 
Now you ſtand ill like Srarues 3 Come Pro- 


raldye, 
One kifſe beforel periſh, kifſe me ſtrongly, 
Another, and a third. 
Lecure. 1 feare not gelding 
As long as ſhee holds this way. 
Brun. The young courſer, 

Thar unlickt lumpe of mine, will winne thy 
Miſtris; 

Muſt I bee chaſt Prozaldye?' 
Pro. 1 hus and thus Lad 
Brun. It't all bee (o, 1cr 

for Veſtalls, 

Here is my Cloyſter. | 
Lecure- But what ſafety Madam 1 

Find yon in ſtaying here? 2-19 
Brun. T hou haſt hit my: meaning) Y 

I will ro Thierry ſonne of my bleffings,  . 

ay there complnine mee » tell my tale ſd 

tilly, 

Thar the cold ſtones ſhall ſweat; and Starues 
moumne, 

| And chou ſhalc weepe Provabdye in wywit | 

nefſe, ' ; 


vim ſeeke ſoles 


A3 id 


And there forfweare. 

Bawd. Yes,any thing but gelding, 
Cam not yet in quiet Noble Lady, 
Let it bee doae to night, for without doubt 
To morrow we are capons. þ. 
Bruns Sleepe ſhall not ſeize me, 
Nor any food befriend me bur thy kiſſes, 
E'reI forfake this defarr, I live honeſt; 
or AA bid dead men walke, Lham- 

led, 
Or benc below my power ? ler night-dogs 
And g roblin ide me i ſleep to jel! 
ms ri mm to , 

Erc I forſake my Tpheare. : , 
Leenre. This place you will. 
Brun- What's that to you, or any, 
Yee _ you powder'd pigsbones, rubarbe 
gliſter ; 
Maſt you know my defignes, a colledge on 

you, a 
The proverbe makes bur fools. 
Prote. But Noble _ 
Brun. You a ſawciec affe roo, off I will nor, 
Tf you buranger me, tell a 


me | . 
For I am too much troubled ; make vp my 
"* rreaſore, 

And get me horſes private, come abovr ir. 


Aft. 1. Sco. 2. 
Enter Theodojer, Martell. &c. 
Theod. L affur E ſelf Martel 
Though my ſelf ( (y 


your 
Had noend bur and my honour : 
Yerl am jealous, I have paſs'd the bounds 
- Of a ſons duty; for her worſe 

Then you report, nor by bare circumſtance, 


Bur evident proofe 'd ha's given her 
->_ 


Amight, and now'L wiſh] had noe 
With ſach ftrit eyes into her follics. 


Have cut you all like colts , hold mee and | 


Exeunt- | 


The Tragedy of - 


adare: Tizes Lary well chard is never 

By fad repentance 4 nor. did your Highneffe 
ever | 
Make of the deby youow'd | 

payment x you0w'd hey 


Than in your late reproofes not of her, bug 
Tho crimes thar made her worthy of re- 


The moft remarkeable poigr is yhich Kings 


difter | 
Fcom private men, is. that they nor alone, 
Scand bound to be in ROT innocents 
Buc chat all ſuch as are allyde ro them | 
In neernefle, or dependance; by their care 
Should be free from ſuſpicioa of all crime'3 
And you have reap'd adanble | 

From this laſt great at : firſt in the reftraine 
Of her loſt pleaſures,you remove df examplc 
From others of the like licentiouſneſle, 
Then when 'tis known that your ſeveritie + 


| TR to your mother, who dares hope 


The leaft indulgenee or clnnivence in. . 


prave dangerous 
ome? *. 


Your reaſons good ( Martel!) if as ſhe is 
My mother ſbe had been my fabjeft, or _ 
only here ſhe copld make challenge to 
A place of being; but I know her temper 
And feare ( if ſuch a word become a King, } 
. g- diſcovering her, I have let looſe 
res » whoſe ing ſhar 
darknefle, Hh — 3-4 1 
Was grievous onely to her ſelfe 3 which 


Into the view of light, her cruelty, | 
m 
That fooliſhly prefum's to let her ſee 
The loath'd ſhape of her owne deformitie. - 
Mart. Beaſts of that nature, when rebelli- 
Begin to appeare in their 
Ofthe leaft violence ſhould be chaind up; 


| Thei and and all their 
| ny ne AS 


Par'd off,and knockrour, and ſo made mable 
To doith they wouktfoon begin to kath i 


a Da 4a ee & 
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Thierry and Theodoret, 


I'e apply nothingbut had your Grace done, 
0r would dee yet what your lelle forward 


In words did onely threaten, far lefle danger 
Wanrgpar ion ating ir on her, then may 
Per being from her apprehenſion 
Cw pay once bee prafiiſ'd 3 for be. 
i | 


W.:.. 
Who confident of his own power, preſumes 
To ſpend threats on an enemy, that hath 


meanes 
To ſhun the wocſt they can effect,gives armor 
To keepe off his owne ſtrength 3 nay mores 
Himſelſe , and lyes unguarded 'gainſt all 
Or donbr, or malice may produce» 
Ts "Dhwade.-- 
a _ a deſperate cure L would have 
us Gz 
If the i patient had nor been 
Poo — _ 
A me unguents only were 
To be appli'd: and as phyſicians 
wy they are fick of feavers, care theme 
elves 
Such viands as by their direRions are 
Forbid to others h alike diſcas'd; 
So ſhee confidering ſhee is> may chal- 


Thoſe endl to reſtore her , by her 
Andpriviledge, which at no ſuit muſt be 
ones og. bn 


Mart. May your pious care 
Effe& but what it aimd at, I am filents 
|: Emer Devitry» * 
Theod. What lavghr you at Sir ? 
Viery. I have ſome oecafion, 
Tt nat alles and the ſame cauſe per- 


ps 
That makes me do fo, may beget m you 
A conrracy effet. 
Theod. Why, what's the matter ? 
Vitry. Liec and joy to ce that ſometimes 
poore mens | 
C And moſt of them are good J) ſtand more 
indebted 
For meanes to- breathe to ſuch as are held 
viITiOus, 


| 


their forcheads, 

Th'ambitions titles of juſt men and ver- 
ruous. EY 
Mart. ro purpoſe. 
Vitry. Who would c rehave 

The good old Qucene, your Hi reve» 
rend mother | 


Into whoſe houſe & which was an Academ, ) 
I principles of luſt were pra» 


No fouldier mi ro ſer his foot 
At whoſe moſt interceflion . 

All offices in the ſtare, were charitably 
Confer'd on Panders, o're-worne chamber 


wreſtlers, 
And ſuch phyficians as knew how to kill 
With fafery under the pretence of, faving, 
And ſuch like children of a monſtrow 


peace, 

Thar ſhe [ ſay reaild ar he feng provid 

That men of warre, and younges 
breehers, 

That would not owe their feeding to their 
cod-peece, 

Should be efteem'd of more than mothers 
or drones, by 

Or idle vagabonds. - 
Theed. I am glad to heare ity 

Prethee what courſe takes ſhee ro doe this 7 

Vitry. One that cannot faile, ſhee and 

VETTUOUs traines 

Wich her jewels,and all that was worthy the 


ings 
The laſt night left the court,and 2s 'tis more 
vu ſaid, for 'tis confirm'd by fuck as mes 


r. 
She's fled unto your brother. 


| Theod. How 


Vitry. Nay ſtorme not, 
For if that wicked tongue of hers hath not 
Forgot its » and Thierry be a Prince 
Ofſach a 3 a5 report | 
re Noo Rs have caufe - 
ro uſe (too | 
—_—_—_— men as my ſelfe ; and thanke us 


And cauſe ; 2 troope of horſe to ferch her 
Yerhay ay, why ſhould l ple meanes re bring 
A ne RED that of her ſele, hath lefr me? 
Our Song ups "ele fand upon our 
os ſhall be artempredzyer forbeare 


The inequality of our. rs will yeeld me 
Nothing bur loffe in't, ir defearure : ſome- 
thipg . 


yp odor: doneand You faddainly, fave your 
In this ie uſe no col "i mine Owne, 
non «ot though dangerous is beſt. Com- 


 Ourdangheer be in readinefſexto arrend us : 
Þ -nkes wpe company,and honoft _ 
Ir along wich mie. © | 
Vitry. Yes any where, 


To be wor then Lam herezis paſt my feare. 
Frenns 


. 
Li 
" þ % 
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Enter Thierry, Brunbalt, Bawdber, 
Lecure, &c. 


Pp Thier. You are here in a ſandtuaryy nn 


thar viper 
77 $ ſince he hath forg ac tobe # ſcene, 
...I much diſdaine ro thinke of as a brother )) 
"Had berrer in deſpight of afl the gods, 
To have raized their Temples, and ſpurn 'd 

downe their alrars, 
"Then in his impious abuſe of you, 

Y —Fuh warn juſt anger. 


| 


Mee ja he ic of my wrongs 
"modeſt, and no word my rongue de- 


| infopporrable injories 
my :nor has my grief 


from wha T fifiery bor thar he 
25 he is,ſhauld be the aftor 
| and force me to devide 


"The Tragedy of. 


Thiey. That part of his : 
As it deſerves ſhall burne no more;if or 
The teares of Orphans,widdows,or all ſuch 
As date acknowledge him to be their Lord, 


Ioyned to your wrongs-with his hearr blood 


have powre  (vaiies, 
To pur ir'our :-and you, and theſe: yourſers) 
Who in our favours ſhal fhnde cauſe to know 


| In rhat they lefr not you, how deere we 


hold them; 
Sal ve Th of the w jw rms 
His c prizelelle lewehwhich - 
He did poflefſe in you,morher in you, q 
Of which I am more proud to be the doner, 
Then if the abſolute rule of all the world 
Were offe1'd to this hand; once more you 
are welcome, 
Which with all ceremony due to greatnefſe 
{ would make knowne, but thac our juſt re - 
venge (rall.- 
Admits nor of delay; your hand Lord Gene - 
Enter Protaldie, with ſouldiers. 

Brun- Yoor favour and his merit I may ſay 
Have made him ach, burtI am jelious how 
Your ſabjetts will receive it. 

Thier. How my ſubjetts 2? 
What 'doe os make of me? Oh heaven ! 
my ſubj (Prince 
How baſe ſhould I eſteeme the name of 
If that poore duſt, were any thing before 
The whirlewinde of my abſolate command ? 
Let them be happy and reſt ſo contented? 
They pay the tribute of their harts & knees, 
uch a Prince that not alone h'as power, 
To keepe his owne butro increaſe it; that 
_— he hath a body may adde roo 
pms tee labour of ſtrong Hercules : 
Lia is the maſter of a continence 
That ſocan temper ity thar I forbeare  \ 
Their daughters, and their wives; whoſe 
hands though ſtrong, 
As yet have never drawne by unjuſt menne 


Their proper wealth into m — 
But I grow gloriousand let 


That ſa their leaſt repininy at my 

Hy Rs deÞ, gar pions 
[dre and will be fo) imo a Tyrane 

Brun- _ there's hope thar we ſhall 


+» «a 


rule agai 
And your fale forrunes riſe. af a 
Bewdb. 


Thierry. and Theodoret. 


n= fo long ws'd to provide you 


caſhir'd now; I ſhall prove a bad Caror 
In the Fiſh-marker of cold chaſtiry, 


ERS IRLITITETS ar fince 


" - Brun. Reſt afſur'd you are, 
Such inſtruments we muft not loſe. 
Lecure. Bewdb: Our ſervice. 
Thier. You have view'd them then, what's 
|» = jo NE 
In mi rime of peace we have pre- 
'd chem 


Apt for the war. Ha ? 

Prota Sir, they have limbes Carmors 
That promiſe ſtrength ſufficient, and rich 
The Souldiers beſt lov'd wealch: moreir ap- 

peares 
Ty Song horne drill'd , nay very prettily 
For many of them can diſcharge their muſ- 

kers 
Withour the danger of throwing off their 


heads, 
Or being offenſive to the ſtanders by, 


By fweating too mach backwards;nay I finde | 


They know the right, and left hand file, and 
With ſome impulfion no donbt be brought 
To paſſe the A, B, C of war,and come 
Varo the Horne- booke. 


ſcend | 
All thate're yet bore armegglet ir be faid, 
* Protaldye bragges, which would be unto me 


- | And with ſome other care and hidden atts, 


a Tu ergy Things WE II 


| Go on affur*d of conqueſt our remove 


As hateſull as to be eſtem'da coward: 
For Sir, few Captaines know the way to win 

him, (ſeeme 
And make the ſouldiers valiant. You ſhall 
Lie > -— <p their trenches; talke, and 

drinke 
And be cogether dranke; and what ſeemes 


ft Ty, 
Wele fomerime wench together , which 
once 


being al made minezi'le breach incorhe 
Linr fone 3 reſolution and fuch ſervors 


Whoſe walk were ſteeple high , and cannon 
procte, 
Not to be undermind, they ſhould fly up, 
For proofe of their cvedience, If I willed 
47 of their © » if T willed 
They ſhould leape downe againe and what 
is more, {mes 
By ſome direftions they ſhould have from 
Not breake their neckes. - 
Thi. This is above beleefe- 


hack Hoke ani, thoug 


Lecure. She meanes on her. 

Brun. And howſoever in his thankfulneſſe, 
For ſome ſew favors done him by my ſelfe,. 
He left Auftracia, not Theodoyet, j 


hid 
Though he was chiefely aim'd *» os 
Wichall en EA power , that ſhame 


upon him, 
Which in his barbarous malice to my hone, 
He ſwore with threats to cffeR. 

Thjer. I cannot bur 

Beleeve you Madam, thou one degree 
Growne neerer to my hart, and I am proud 
To have in thee fo glorious a plant 
Tranſported hither, in thy conduft, we 


Shall be with the next ſunne- 
Enter Theoderet, Memberges Martell, 
me 


exttyy. | 
Lecure. Amazement leave me, 'tis hee. 


Bawdb. We are againe undone. 
Prot. Our guilt hath no aſfurance nop- 
defence. 


B Bawdb. 


Bawdb. If now your ever ready wit faile 
ro Jun Us, 

We ſha!l be all diſcove rde 

Brun. Be not ſo 

In your amazement and yobr fooliſh feares3 
I am prepared for't. 

Theo. How? Not one poor e welcome, 
In anſwer of fo long a jorney made 
Onely to ſee your brother. 

Silent thus pridperr efolu'd 
's long, and-am yet uhreſolu' 
Whether to entertaine he or my ſwotd, 
As fits a parricide of a muthers honot; 
Or whether being a Prince, I yet ſtand 
bound 


(Thongh thou art here condemn'd ) to give 

thee hearing 

Before Taxecute. What fooliſh hope, 

(Nay pray you forbeareJ) or deſperate mad- 

 nefle'ra 3. 

CValefſe thou comeſt affurde,lT ſtand in debr 

As far to all impiery as thy ſelfe) 

Bas made thee bring thy neck unto, the axe ? 

Since —_—_— re, it cannot but , 

my freſh blood from thy ſear'd vp cvii- 

_ ICIENCE, 

To make thee ſencible of that horror, which 

They ever beare about them, that like Nero, 

77 buy I? thou are worſe: fince thou tareff 

-— firive.. | 

IM her defame to murther thine alive. 

'*" Theod. That ſhe that long fince had the 
boldnes to 

Bea bad woman,(though I wifh forne other 

Shonld fo report her )) coutd not want the 


# cunning _ (lours 
(Biice they go hand in hand)to lay faire co- 
'On her blacke crimes, I was refolu'd before , 
Nor make I doubt bur that ſhee hath im- 
poyſon'd- | 

Your good opinion of me,and fo far 

ncens'd your rage againſt me , that roo late 
I come to plead my innocence. 
Brun. To excofe thy impious ſeandalls 


| rather. 
Prot. Rarher fore'd with feare to be com- 
pel'd to come . 
Thierry Forbeare. - 
_ Theod. This moves not mee, and yethad I 
EO nl | 
Tranſported on my owne integrity, 


The Tragedy of 


I neither am ſo odious to my ſobjeRts, 

Nor yet ſo barren of defence, bur that 

By force I could have juſtified my guilr -- 

Had I been faulry,but fince innotence | 7 

Is to ir ſelfe an hundred thouſand Gs | + 

And that there is no ſonne, bur choogh he 
owe | | 

That name to an ill mother, bur ſtatids bound 

Rather to take away with his owne er 

From the number of her faults , thei for his 


owne 
Security, to adde unto them- This, | 
This hach niade me to prevent th'expeyce 
Of bloud on both fides, the injuries, the 
rapes, 
( Pages, that ever waite upon the war: ) * 
| The accompt of all which, fince you are the 
cauſe, 
Believe ir, would have been required from 
you 3 | 
| Rather I ſay to offer up'my daughter , 
| Who living onely contd revenge my death , 
| Wirth my hart blood a ſacrifice to youranger 


| Then that you ſhould draw on your head 


more curies © k 
Then yet you have deſerved. | 
'Thier. Ido begin 
To feele an alteration in my nature, -- 
And is His' foll fail'd dence, a ſhowre 
Of gentle raines thar falling on the fire 
Of my hor rage hath quenched ity ta? I 
would t. will 
Once more ſpeake rovghly 'to him, and/T 
Yet there is ſome thing whiſpers to me thar 
I have faid too' much. Row 1s my heart de-. 
vided 
Retweene the dy of a ſonne,and love 
Due to a brother / yer I am ſwayed heere, : 
And muſt axke of yot» how tis + 
You can effet me that have learned eo hare, 
Where you ſhould pay all love ? | 
Theo1. Which joynde with daty; 
Vpon my knees I ſhould be provd-to render, 
Had ſhe nor vs'd her ſelfe ſo many (words 
To cut thoſe bonds that tide me to it; / 
Thiey. Fie no more of thar. ' 
Theoed. Alas iris a theame, 
I take no pleaſure to diſcourſe of; would . 


It could afſoone be buried to the world, 
As it ſhould die to me : nay more,Iwiſh 


ext to m of heayen)thatthee wonld 
v7 — wk phe R = 


Thierry an4Theodoret. 


The laſt part of her life ſohere, thar all 
Indifferent Judges might condemne me, for 
A moſt malicious flanderer,nay texde it 
Vpon my forehead, if you hate me mother , 
Put meto ſuch a ſhame,pray you doghelieve 


ac , 
There is no glory that may fall upon me, 
Can equall che delight I ſhould receive 
In that diſgrace ; provided the repeale 
Of your long baniſh'd vertues , and good 
v name, 


r'd metoir. 
fer. See,ſhe ſhewes her ſelfe 
An eafic mother, which her teares confirme. | 
Theod. Tis a good figne,;the comfortableſt 
raine 
I ever ſaw. 
Thier. Embrace: why this is well, 
May never more bur loye in you, and duty 
On your part riſe between you. 
Bandb. Do you heare Lord Generall, 
Does not your new ſtamped honor on the 
ſuddaine "OP 
Begin to grow ficke ? 
Prote. Yes ] finde it fity 
That putting off my armor F ſhould think of 
Some honeſt hoſpicall to retire to. 


| 


/ 


Another bleſſing almoſt equall toitz —_ 
]s comming towards me;my contiatted wile 
Ordella daughter cf wife Dataricke 
The Kingof Aragon is On our coufines; 
Fhen to arrive at ſuch a time,when you 
Are happily here to honor with your pre- 

ſence | 
Our long defer'd, but much wiſhed nupriall, 
Falls out above expreſſion; heaven, be plea 'd 
That ] may uſe thete bleſſings powerg on me 
With moderation- 

Brun. Hell and furics ayde me, 
Thar } may have power to avert the plagues 
Thac preſſe upon me- 

Thier. Two dayes journy fayeſt thou, 
We will ſer forth to meete her, in the meane 

time ; 

See all things be preparde to entertaine her 
Nay let me haye your companies , there's 4 

Forreſt 
Ja the mid way ſhall yeild us hunting ſport, 
To eaſe our travale , ile not have a brow 
Bur ſhall weare mirth upon ir , therefore 

cleer them. 
We'ele waſh away, all ſorrow in glad feaſts 
And the war we meane t9 men , we'le make 


" Bawds. Sure although ] am a bawd, yet | 
being a 4 ie ( pinion : 


They cannot whip me for't, what's your or, Brun. Oh that I had the Magicketo trans- 


Lecure. The beadle will refol 

Thege is fomething cha 
xe is ſo og that more neer concer 

That calls upon.me- | 

Mart. Note but yonder ſcarabes, 
That linde upon the dunge of. her baſe plea- 

ſures (honeſt 
How from the feare that ſhe may yet prove 


Hange downe their wickeekheadse 

Yar Wii is that ro.me ? (Court, 

they and all the polcats of the 

Were truſt rogerher, I percejye not how 
Jr can advantage me a cardekue, 
To helpe to keepe me honoſt, A borne. | 
| Enter a Poſt. 
Thier. How, from whence 2 
Peſt. Theſe letters wilt refolve your grace. 


RI9s far- 


my (ce, 7 
[Mghe _ you peece- meale; are you ſo ftuy 
i 


{And can you yeild no other retribution, 


| 
Impoyſners all growne barren ? 


1er- Whar ſpeake they ? Reades: 
hs 4 all chings meete to make me this day 
PPY * q 
Spe priicsy brothers tp yaur reconcilement 
L4 1F, | ; 


( 


Freſh delicates, hang me. 
| B 


on beaſts. 
reter Brun. Bawdber, 


Exeunt _— 
Portaldy, Lecure. 


| forme you 
nto the ſhape of ſuch, that your own hounds 


P (chers 
No werd of comfort? have fed you mo» 
From my exceſſe of moyſture,with ſuch coſt 


But to devour your maker, pandar ſponge} j 


Prota. You your ſelfe * þ 
Thar are our mover, and for whoiy aloae\ 
Wee live, have fail'#your ſelf ingivings 
To the reconcilemenc of your ſonnes...:// 

Lecure. Whichif TENT 2108 
You had prevented;, 'or would idach us how 
They might againe he ſeverd;we eoaldeafly 
Remove all other hindrances that ſtop  * 
The paflage of your pleaſures. * 

Bawdb. And for me, 
If I faile in my office to provide you 


> 


. 


Þ 


I 


2 Brun. 


Brun. Oh yob are dull, and finde nor 

The cauſe of my vexation ; cheir recon- 
cilement 

Is a mock: caſtle built upon the ſand 

By children ,- which when I am pleas'd to 
oTrethrow, 

I canwitheaſe ſpurne downe. 
Leture. If ſo, from whence 

Growes your affliction ? 
Brun. My gricfe comes alon 

With the new Queene;in whoſe grace all my 


power 
Muſt ſuffer ſhi : for me new, 
That hitherto have kept the firſt, to know 
A Lars place, or yeeld the keaft prece- 
ence 
To any others death;to have my ſleepes 
Lefle enquir'd after, or my rifing up 
Saluted with lefſe reverence, or my gates 
Empty of ſuitors , or the Kings great fa- 


vours 
To through any hand bur mine, or hee 
Himſelfe to be di by another, 

Would bee to mee : doe you underſt 


chaſtiry 

Not to bee wrought opon 
Madam 

For oy on I have pleas'd you, to 


Were tow purpoſe. = 


Brun- n way. 
.- Bewdb. Faith I know none elſe, all my 


; nd therefore 


, 


g- 
Lecure. Give me leave, 
my art faile mee nor, | have choughr on 


 Tecure- And . 
Brun. Some fiteens ar the moſt. 
| Lecure. And loves the King with equal] 


__ _ardor. 
* Brut. Morey ſhe dotes on him. 


| 


4 


The Trugedy of 


Lecure. We'll then, what thinke you if I 
make a driinke 
Which given onto him on the bridall night 
Shall for five dayes fo rob his faculties, 
Of all abiliry ro pay that duty, 
Which new made wives expeR;that ſhe ſhall 
(weare 
She is cot march'd to a man. 
Prota. "Twere rare. 
Lecure. And then, 
If ſhe have any parr of woman in her, 
She le or tly ont, or at leaſt give occafion 
Of ſuch-a breach which nere can bee 


made up, 
Since he that to all elſe did never faile 
Of as muchas could be perform'd by man 
Proves only ice to her. 

Brun. Tis. cxcellenr. 

Bawdb. The Phyfician 
Helps ever ata dead lift; a fine calling, 
Thar can both raife , and rake downe , out 

npon thee. 

Brun. For this one ſervice I am ever 

thine, 


| Prepare it 3 ile give it him my ſelfe, for you 


Protaldye, 
By this kille;and our promiſ'd ſport at night, 
(Doe con'ure you to beare up, not minding 
The ion of Theodorer 


Or my of his followers 3 whax fo erc 
You are, yet appeare valiant , and make 


The opinion that is had of you: for my ſelfe 
In the new Queenes remove , being made 


ſecures 
Feare not, ite make the future building ſure, 
Wind hornes. : 


Enter Theodoret, Thierry. 
Theod. This Stag ſtood well , and cun+ 


ningly. 
Thierry. M 
Toni thns dean 


| 


it, for her kdes are 


flanke ro ſhoulder , where's 


Now Martel}, have you remembred what we 


thought of ? Fg | 
Mert. Yes Sir, Thave ſtigled him, and if 
| therebe 4 ? Any 


Thier ry.and;Theadoret. 


Any deſert in his blood, beſide the itch, 

Or manly heat, but what decoftions * 

Leaches » and calliſes have cram'd into 
hims 


Theod. Yes Sirs 

- -— _- Tina. 
0 = 1 
_— owt 

tas » age up for a , and co in- 


' For this onehee ſhall puſſe the reſt, what 
Sa jadgement » foule » or faſe diſere 
M.A wandring eyes » and your 
a——_—_ Upon Us 5 to affure your know- 
Hee can bee, dare bee, ſhall bee, muſt bee 
ry + with piles of honours ; ſer 
With all the cunning foyles that may de- 


And moſt mnkeces of - cond» & mecee 
Made to loade beds. withall, and like a 


night>mare, 
Ride Ladies that forger ng pope; 
One that dares onely bee diſcaſed, and in 


Whole body mewes more plaiſters every 


month, 
Than women doe old faces. 
| ow repene my errorerke 


yourtime 
home, ever thus far reſerv'd, 
You 
He your ang it ile Br. 


| 


Thaer. Not to days the weather 
Is growne co0 warme »: befides the dogs are 


ſpent, 
Wee'l cake a cooler morning, let's to horſe, 
And hollowin the troope. 


Exeunt. Wind bornet- 
Enter 2 Hum ſmen. | 
$s- I marry Twainer, 
This woman gives indeed , theſe are the 
That are the keepers ſaints. 


2- LI like a woman 
That handles the deeres dowſets with diſ- 
cretionz 


And payes vs by proportion. 
1. Tisno on 
To thinke this good old Lady has a ftump 


yer 
Thar may require a corrall, 
2: And the bells too. ' 
Emer Protaldye. 
Shee has loſt a friend of mee elſe, but here's 
the clarke, 
No more for feare ath bell-ropes. 
Protea: = 9 Ms 
Saw you the King ? 
I. Yes Sir-hee newly monnted; 
And as we take't ridden home. | 
Pro. Farewell then. 


To meet with fach'a man of men to fide me. 
Prote/d. How fir, I know ye not 

Nor what your fortune meanes. 
Mart. Few words ſhall ſerve, I am be» 

traide Sir:. 

Innocent and honeft 3 malice and violence. 

Are both againſt mee , baſely and fowlely 
hyd for; 

For my. life Sir, danger is now about me,. 

Now in my t (4 


Proteld. Where fir 


her Bring me bis frond Green: with- 


For that will beft declare him. 
Theod. That's the thing- 

T'hier. And my beſt hoſe is thine- 

Mart. Your Graces ſervant. 

hve and You'le hunt no more Sir. 


Meart» Nay I-feare not, 
And let ic now powre downe in ftormes 


upon me 
Thave mer wich a noble 


ng fr, 


Tis) Tragedy of * 


* Your honourcannot leave a pings L 
Ac leaſt a faire defigne vf 'this brave narure 
10 LO your woſthis weddgd, yourpro- 
Hatch't in, and ads one: peecee in ach a 
c-Periil, 


There are bur my Lond. 2 
Prot. What fix? iv 711i nt ow | 
Mart. Six villaines Fworne, andin + 
kill mee. 1 


Protaldye. Six 2:1 15597 2 
Mart. Alas Sir, whavr ka by doeghr Py | 


| tcoremow 1 p7 tg oat! 2 2 | 
Your name wi blow em off lay hey: hare, *k/1'8 
tO | 


Who dare preſent a peece} your walour's 
"proofe Sir« 
Prot. No, i'le affure you Sirs nor my dif 
._ cretion 71402 & 
Againſt a inulticude 5 Twame 1 dare fohr 


Enough J and - wel" a and long al 
_ wildome Sir and weight of whit is 
In which $0 no more wine byne Or 


N par tnl it a 
Bar what — ag danger D linclty, 


Beſide my perſon, my- faire! reputation, \ 

If Fehruſt into crowds , and ſeeke occafions 
Suffers opinion, fx ? "Bercules * 
Avoyded rwo men,y to:givecxmipid: 


Were etc bar\fore eſenr dangers ſalkarSit, 
Fave Stts,'f'c card wor if 
killa them,” \ 1 Tents | Kaori 
Theywill ſerveto whet my ſword; 
Idid miſtake them, bur fours: fuch as Sure 


| age HS gps finiggs f vo 
| Ss ig not meddle with um;foure in honour, 
Are __ w_ foureſcore, befides they 


Oni decked ty hit oy vr Y Þ! 


+ | your placeeodyran 1 


Be queſtioned thus, |. 
Mart. You cannot paſle Sir, 
diov they. have ſeqne mee with you with- 


They are fete fir wichini levee, he 
y are hee Sig within; . take. 
en dog pry Dips mg» > cpm 


| Ve take wy horſe , tha: Your: Pac keepe 
this 


with laferfyoi-; we 2175 ihe 
If they have brougheng hand fawes, withia 
Le fend you reſcue , anda zoyle bo rake um. 
Mare; no ane ſo poorly, ſtay 
"1 07 bupopt Sig 26) L 101 Us #24 1 75 
Prot. I have beene fo hamperde with 
theſereaſuness '':/?) - 
So hewde and torturde, that 5 ruth is Sirz 
_ mainely: vowde againſt. am > yet for 


our ſake, 
Gayindy there be bur one, le tay. 
And ſee faire e- oh both fides. -.. . 
"Mart. There is ; 
More Sir, and as Idoubra baſe ontos 
Prot. Fie'on him, 'goe lugge out 
A... gooey 


This? he Sin the baſcſt in the kingdome, 
-Pror«. Doe you know me ? _ 
Mart Yes for a generall foole,, 
A knave, a-coard,aud upſtart ſtallion bawb. 
Bcaſts , that dares not bite. - ; 
-- Prot, The beſt man beſt knowes paience 
Won Yes, 


This way Sir, tiow | draw your ſword \, ant 
* right you, 
Or render ic vo me; forone you ſhall hos. 
Pro. If wearing ierhay do you any Yoo 
1 _ - glad ro _ mee yow there i it 


Ls moba; 
Shee has ſhort up 8 ſweet a, 


yen owne  lnceprade; whep chex 
now 
Kill noc Sndve; 


So much- nobles thiteBe yer 
| ._ Srwoy wn 31 29 __ 
- Prot- That I find nor. remade, nf 


Mart. You will oeldaverme rhos?! 
Prot. I would ag Mey kweyou; bur todke 
you Sir, 2g7 ri + 17 ; 1, ? 00 


- Alaluatn5 qmamnnn | 


IT -- 4 
+ I " 


Goe ger you to your fayning worke ar 
Court, 70 247 bb R: 7 Clans; 
And learne to ſwear againe,'2nd eat dry mgt- 
An armor like a froſt will fearch your bowess 
Andmake you roare you rognes BOf 4 FEply » 
For if you doe,,your carea-go0 all, c , "IF 


_ — 77 7 wn 


Thierry nd Thieborer. 


Proe . | $eil patience. | Exennt.| How wonne youhim to part ſrom't ? 
ch, le bradehsT CO Mart. Wonne him Sir, - 
ade om Ovdella,' phe } He woutd have Yelded it pow his knees 


'v (mee 

"rs | {lip of the farcheads had ou will'd 
yore nn einen mes er | 1 have undertooke he ſhould have ſent 
In this ile bee obeyde. "you 6 

Ordella- At the conſent, Dy His noſe, provided that the lofſe of it 
That made mever ttachrme to Might have fav'd the wrmeery his face - hee 
Repent I a $5/yer bee you bot pleaſde. is Sir 
To give mee leave to ' fo wacd ; the | The moft unutterable cours thacere nowre! 

honour Bleft with hard ————e Ing were _ 


You offer I qe her, © weouga- him Fa. 
To whom owe power To the ruine © inados. 
" Mother, gee , Thierry Poſſible. 


re this an reſo inſt Wk Theod. Obſerve but how ſhe frees; in 
es to you lo large a ſhace Mart. Why beletye it: Js 
no mores for as You hold « place'' - | Bur tharI know the ſhame of this diſgrace, 
ve Wd w/o you millt fir Will make rhe beaſt to live with s and 
neereſt never 


Ld, arr amp hendre beg LenG oh nf come more among men 3 ile 


=— 


- < 


* A hack th ite provid | 1} My v1 that Ive 
Brun. __- ax" upo#K # Hoy of twe 
Shallbee ſhott lades Leehpe, 54) ©" 1-7 ſurge him Hike ie a pariſhrop 
Lecure. T have it ready. þ opt peep prep ; 
Bri. 'Tis well, waite on our <up- Brun, Slave thon lieſt, 
Lecure. You honour me. Thou dar'ſt afwell ſpeake treaſon | in the 
Thier. We aredull, & - | hearing 
No obje& to provoke mirth.” - - * \ [| Of thoſe that have the power to ptnith | its 
Theed. Martell, \-| As the [eaſt labile of this before him, 


If you remember Sir, will y_ your 'Fexſt | Bur 'ris thy hate. tome- 
With ſome thing that will yeld matter of | Marte/l. Nay, pray you Madamy 
mirth, I have no eares tooheare youthough a ſocte 


Fir for no common view. To ler you underſtand what he is, 
Thier. Touching Protaldye. Brun. Villaine. . 
 Thead. You have it. Theod. You are to violent. 
Brun. What of him , I feare his tHaſe- Enter Protaldye. 


nefſe fide | The worſt that can come 
In (pighe of all the tirles that my favours Is blankertingsforbearing, and fuch vertues 
Have cloth'd him,which will make diſcovery | I have been long beyjanngred with. 


Of what js yet conceal'd. Mavt. Oh ſtrange / 
Enter Martell. © Bawdb. Behold the man you ralke of, 
Theod. Looke' Sir; te has ir, Brun- Give mie leave; 


—__ fall peace when ſo grear | Or I... thy ſafe think in what place you 
d jier 
As the renoun'd Protaldye , will give up | From the foule impuration that is laid 


His fword rather then uſe it. Vpon thy ralour(be bold, i'le protett yon) 
+ Brun. 'Twas thy plot, Or herel vow(deny ir or forſweare it) 
MVhich Iwill ram ob tine own head. © ofide | Theſe honours which thou weareſt'mnwar- 
Thiey. Pray you ſpeakes *'' * thily, 


Which | 


Myr There a7 her events, 


= Rint © 


As we today were a pooce ſcllows 
And now:L view you better, | ma 4 
Much of your pirch:this filly.rech L of | 
With his petition falling at my feet, 
(Was much againft- my will be kiſt,) 

' _ That as a ſpecial meanes for his preferment, 

* - would yochfafe to let him uſe my ſword, 
To cur off the ſtags head, . 


Brun. Will you heare that ? 
eo ag lie - beares a fimilirude of 


Protea. I ever courteous, (a great weake- 
neſſein me) 
Granted his humble ſuice- 


Mart. A word with you, 
Denie it not, I was that man diſguiſde, 
You know my temper, and as you reſpett 
A day cu (rave Acai 


Cents Avrviguar RE4 
rious balme 
hed "_ of patience , patience do-you 


Contlieie theicking with-what baſe 


is knees 


Youare a kai and bound oath to 
Alljoſtf En — rae oe bo» ar 


we re por ppord men 


! | For your ihe be Melqbagea 45. 
And longer, - 


Mart. Lam yours, 
And this ſlave ſhall be once more mine 
Thier. Sitall ; * 
One health, and ſo 3 confardions eg 
| Wa ro 
Have any Power, ſhale like Tantahis 
Behold and never taſte;zbe carefull. 


Brun- Though itbe rare in our ſexs yer for 
once 

I will begin a health. 

Thier. Let it come freely. 

Bras. Zocarezthe cap; heere to the ſonne 


This night hall be an Eaibrion. 

Thierry. You have nam*d 
A bleſfing that I moſt defir'd, I pledge you, 
Give me a larger cup, that is too lictle 


Vato fo great a god. 
Brun. N »Ohem you wrong mes 
"Them. Well las you plcaſe. rf 
ell as \ 
4 Iſt done ? - 4 w 
Lecure- 


Thierry and Theodoret. 


Lecure. Vato your wiſh, I warrant you, 
Tor night I raft him with my mo- 
r 


Their. So, *ris gone round, lights. 
Brun. Pray you uſe my ſervice. 
Ordelfa. 'Tis that which I ſhall ever owe 
you Madam, ( don me. 
And muſt haverone from you;piayyou par- 
Thier. Good reſt to all. 
Theod. And to you pleaſant labour. 
Mart. Your company,Madam good night 
Exeunt all, bus Brunhalt, Portal. Lecure, 
Bawdber- 
Brun- Nay you have cauſe to bluſh , bur I 
will hide its , 
And what's more Þ forgive you z iſt nor pitty 
Thar thou'thar art the firſt ro enter combar 
With any woman and what is more, ore- 
come her, .  ( fearefull 
In which ſhee is beſt pleas'd , ſhould be fo 
To meete a man- R 
--, Prot. Why would you have me loſe 


Thar bloud that is dedicated to your ſervice 


In anyother qaurrell. 
Brun. Nozreferve it. - 
As 1 will ſtudy to preſerve thy credit, 
You firha; be't yoar care to find out on 
hat is poore though valiane,that at any rate 
AC—— oo ts reputation, 
Receive a publique baffling. | 
Bawd}. LU Vould your Highnefſe 
VVere plecas'd to informe mee betrer of 
your purpoſe. (box'd 
Brun- one Sir , thatwould thus be 
Or kick'd, doe you apprehend me now ? 
Bawdb. I feele you Madam, (Lord, 
The man that ſhall receive this from my 
Shall have a thouſand crownes. 
Prot. Hee ſhall, Bawd. befides 
His day cf baſtinadoing paſt o're, 
Hee vg om loſe your Grace , nor your 


onr- 
747+ Thar ſhall make way to ir. 
Bawdb. Ic muſt be a man 
Of credir in the Courtzthart is to be 
The foyle unto your valour. 
Brot. True, it ſhould. 
Bewdb. And if hee have place there, 
'ris not the worſe. 
Brun. 'Tis much the berrer. 


EEE Cr rr r—_ 


Twill be the greater grace 
Brun. Thouarrt in the right. 
Bawdb. Why then behold that valiant 

man and Lord, | 

Thar for your ſake will rake a cndgelling , 

For be afſy'd when it is ſpread abroad 

Thar you have dealt wich mee , they'le give 

" you our 

For one of the nine Worthies- 
Brun- Out you pandar, 
Why to beate thee is only exerciſe 
For ſuch as doe affe ir, loſe nor rime 
In vaine replies, bur doe ir: come my follace 
Ler us ro bed,and our defires once quench'd 
Weele there determine of 7 heodorets death 
For he's the Engine us'd to ruine us3 . 
Yer one worke more, Lecure, art thou 
._ aſſurde 
The potion will worke , 
Lecure- My life upon it, ( with 
Brun. Come my Protaldye, then glut mee 
Thoſe beſt delights of man, that are deni'd 
To her that does <xpett them, being a bride. 


Aft. 3. Sce. 1. 
Enter Thierry and Ordella, as from bed. 


Thier. Sure I have drunke the blood of 


ephants. 

The teares of mandrake and the marble dew, 

Mnxt in my draught , have quencht my 
natural! heate, 

And lefr no ſparke of fire but in mine eyes, 

With which I may behold my miſeries : 

bs RA flames which play upon my 
gnr, 

Turne inward, make mee all one peece , 

h earth. | 

My teares ſhall overwhelme you elſe t50. 

Ordells. What moves my Lord to this 
ſtrange fadnefle ? 

If any late diſcerned want in me, 

Give cauſe to your repentance,care and duty 

Shall find a painefull way to recompence. 
Thier- Are you yer frozen veines , feele 


you 2 breaths 
Whoſe 'remperare heate would make the 
North ftarre reele, 
Her icie pillars thaw'd, and do you net melt? 
Draw neerer, yet neerer, (&fe 
Thar from thy dave kifſe thou maift con... 
L 


The Tregeds: if 


I have not heate enough to make a-bluſh. 
Ordella. Spcake neerer ro my uriderRand- 
ing, like a huſband, 
Thier. How ſhould he ſpeak the Jan age 
of a huſband, © 
Who wants the rongue- arid organs of bi 
Ordella. Itis a phraſe will part with the 
ſame eaſe 
From you with that you now deliver. 
Ther. Bind not his Gares up withfo dy 
4 charme _ + 
Who- hath ym re ſctce lefe, open ; z wh 
ſhould thy words 
Find more reſtraine than thy free ſpeck- 
ing ations, 
Thy cloſe imbraces and thy mid-night fights 
© The filent orators to flow deffre ? | 
Ordella Strive not to winne coment from 
ignorance * 
Which muſt be loſt in knowledge : heaven 
can witneſſe 


My lake hope of good- reacht at youd| 


VVhich ſeeing alone may ig your looke 

bee read: . 
Adde not 2 doubrfull- comment tO; a text 
That in it ſelfe is dire& and cafie. 

Fhier: Oh thou haft drunke the juice of 

hemlocke too, 
- Or did upbraided narure:make this-paixe 

ru _ ſhee Had nor quits fog her 


Jay ras 


coup 

Before the want of _—_ cangt guiticy ye 
A way through ſhame and ſorrow to- light: 
« Say thay we mite ds:inehicir innotence '' 

* VVhen turtles kift , to corfirine happibeſe 
Nor tobeper ir. © 

>.  Ortlelhs. L krivw 110 bar: 

Thier- Should I bekeve thee , yet thy 


pulſe beares woman, 
Andayes the tame ay ro thy mathe, 


 Havhand. 
* op Mt { 'Tis true al oe that to bring fotth ba 


y of ay Virgin io 


EE: 


eed, 
So often clipt and kiſt her hakpy 


{{ VVhere never eye tnay; reach mie 
you! - 992 EIGEN Str, 


Then being excnplifred) i'ft nat more honor 
Fo be polleflor'ct unequal'd yertue, 

Then what is parallel d? give me helcife, 

I he narye of torher knowes ho way of good, 


ce? | More then che end m mee: wha Weds for 


luſt | 
Is oft a widow; when I married youy 
I loſt the name of maide w gaine a title 
Above the wiſh .of change , which _ 
part can 
Only maintaine; .ſtzllthe fel ma, 
His verche and hiscalme ſociety, . (difiblye, 
Which no gray haifts can threaten to 
Nor wrinkles bury. 
Tier. ” qa thy ſelfe toflence , leſt 
choa rake 
Thar parr of reaſon/from me is omby lefe. 
Toyive perſwafion to me, Þ amr aman 2.1 
Ot fay+thou haſt never ſcene the rivers haſte 
With gladiſome ſpeed to meetre the amo- 
mGcrous ſea- 
Ordetha. We are but co praiſe the coole- 
:- \neth of their ſtreames-/3 » 1 
Thier. Nor view'd the kids range by 
their luſtfull fires > 
Purſue” ieach other through 'the wanton 
lawness 


And lik't the ſport; | 
-0rdetle-; As it made way unto theit: oe- 
vied reſt 1 Cp 
With weary: haves binding their fe 
Thier. Nox doe you know the reafon why 
)the Dove, 
One an the pdire your hands wons: houre- 


ty fee 


mate. | 
- Orde/hs.. Uniclſe it: wert to. welcome tis 
wiſhr fight, Uhi4007'G 
 VVhole \abieace onely gave! her! -monfving 
Voice. +" 
Fhterry- And you conld dove-like to a 
fingle obj 
hem your loofe ſpirits torone 4 nay fuch 
a one 


Pte qa at cmggnd, 


'plead for mee le 


me 


oaks, 


Ordella: Lat 
me be mew'd up 4 


| And —_— in/my 


Thierry and Theodoret. 


Thier. Or ſt cd a teare that's warme. 
Ordella. But in your ſadneſle. 
Thier. Or when you heare the birds call 
for their mates. 
Aske if it be St. Valentinextheir coupling day- 
Ordella. If any thing may make a thought 
ſuſpeted 
Of knowing any happineſſe but you, 
Divorce mee by the title of moſt falſhood. 
Thier. Oh would know a wife, that 
* might have ſuch a friend ? 
Poſtericy henceforth loſe the pame of bleffing 
And -jeave 'the carth inhabited 'to people 
heaven. 
Emer Theodoret,Brunhalt, Martell, Protaldye. 
Mart. All happineffſe to Thierry and 0r- 
della. 
Thier. Tisa defire but borrowed from 
mez pine | 


my | 
Shall be the period of all good mens wiſhes, | 
VVhich'frieads, nay dying fathers ſhall be-/ 


queath, 
And in my one give all : is there a duty 
Belongs to any power of mine,or love 
To any vertue I have right to? here, place 
it heares 
Ordelles name ſhall onely beare command, 
Rule, title, ſoyer ainty. 
Brun. What paſſion ſwayes my fon ? 


Thier. O mother, ſhe has doubled every | 


"o- 
The travaile of your blood made poflible 
To my glad being. - + 
Prot. He ſhould have done 
Little to her, he is ſo light harted ; 

Thier. Brother,friends,if honor unto ſhame 
If wealth ro want in4arge the preſent ſence, 
My joyes are unbounded,inſteed of qneftion 
Tothe high akingafon, atindy/benques 

0 ip ing of our mi , 

and maskes ; ; (malice, 
Keepe waking our delights, mocking nights 
Whoſe darke brow would fright pleaſure 
frot us, 
Our cowrbe but.one ſtange of Revells, ani 
card $okfuol 27 N 
The ſceane where our content moves. 
Theod. There ſhall want 
Nothing to exprefſe our ſhares in your de- 
light Sir. 
Mart. Till wowIne'rerepented the &ftate 


Of widdower- | 
Thier. Muſique , why art thon ſo flow 
yoyRte ? ir ftaics thy preſence 
My Ordela, this chamber is a ſpheare 
1 oo narrow for thy al-moving vertue- 
Make way, free way I ſay; 
Who mult alone, het fexes want ſupply, 
=_ need to have a roome both farge and 
igh. 
F. This paſfſion's above utterance. 
Theod. Nay credulity. 
Exit all but Thierry, Brunbait- 
Brun- Why ſonne what meane you , are 
you a man ? 
Thier. No mother I am no man » were I 4 
man ? 
How could I be thus happy ? "a 
Brun. How can a wife be aurhor of this joy 
then 2? | 
Thier. That being no many Lam marri:d 
to no woman 5 
The beſt of men in full abiliry, 
Can onely hope to ſatisfie a wife, 
And for that hope ridiculous, I in my want 
And fach defe&ive povertythat to her bed 
From my firſt cradell brought no ſtrength 
bur thought, 


'Have mer a temperance beyond hers that 


rockr me, 
Neceflity being her bar; where this 
Is ſo much ſencelefſe of my depriv'dfire, 
She knowes it not a loſſe by her defire. 
Brun. tc is beyond my admiration--. 
Thier, Beyond your (exes faiths:  * 
unripe vitgins of our age to heat't 
Will dreame themſelves ro womengdnd con» 
vert 
The example to a miracle. 
Brun. Alas 'tis your defett moves my a- 
mazement, {} 
But what i! can be ſeperate from ambition ? 
Cruell Thesdoret. | . 
Thierry . What of my brother ? 
Brun. That ro his name yotir batteneſſe 
"adds rules (7 1 [ .Y-a>7 


:} Who loving the ettect, would not' be firadge 


In favouring the cauſe ; Jooke on the profit, 
And gaine will quickly point the' miſchiefe 
our " 


Thier. The name of father cowharl poſ- 
ſeſſe . 27 | ; 
C 2 FE. 


Is ſhame and care. 
Brun. Were we begot to fingle happineſſe 
I grant you; bur from ſuch a wifcyfuch virtue 
To get an heire, what hermer would not 
fnde as” 
Deſerving argument to breake his vow 
Even in his age of chaſtity ? 
Thiey. You teach a deafe man language. 
Brun- The cauſe found our, the malady 
may ceaſe, 
Have you heard of one Forts ? ; 
Thier. Alearn'd Aſtronomer, great Magi: 


clang 
Who lives hard-by retir'd. 
Brun. Repaire ro him, with the juſt houre 
and place 
Of your nativity; fooles are amaz'd at fate, 
Griefes but conceal'd are never deſperare. 
Thier. You have timely wakn'd me, nor 
ſhall I ſleepe 
Without the fatisfaion of his arr 
Exit Thierry. Enter Lecure. 
Brun. W iſedome prepares you t0't, Le- 
cures met ily. 
{ Lecure. Theground anſwers your purpoſe, 
the conveniance 
| Being ſecure and eafie, falling juſt 
| Behind the ſtare ſer for 7Theoderer- 
| Brun. Tis well, your truſt invites you to 2 
| ſecond char ges 
| You know Leforrer cell. . 
 Lecure. conſtellared your faire birth 
Brun» Enough, I ſee thou knowſt him, 
where's Bawdber ? ; 
ger left him carefall of the projet 


3 

{ Toraiſe Protaldies credit. ; 
Brun. A fore that muſt be plaſter d, in 
| — whoſe wound 

Oy find their graves, thinke them 


ſound, 

Your care, andeuiche®t appreventon. - 
Ener Bawdber,and a ſervent- 
Bewd6b. This man of war will advance- 

- Eecure. His houres upon the ſ}roake. |, 
Bawdb. Wind him backe as you favour 

my Cares, | 
L have no noyſe in my head,my braines have 


Bin imploy'd in filent bufinefles. 


_— kk. 


The Tragedy of | 


Enter Devitry, 
Lecure. The gentleman is within your 
reach Sir. Exit. 
Bawdb Give ground whilftI drilt my wits 
ro the encounter, 
Devirry, I rake ir. 
Devitry. All that's lefr of him. 
Bawdb. Is there another pareell of you, if 
it be at 
I will gladly redeewe ir to make you wholy 


mine. 


Vitry. You ſeeke too hard ao 
Bawdb. You to ill ro keepe diſtance , 
your parts have been long knowne 
To me, howſoever you pleaſe to forget ac- 
quainrance 
Vitry. I muſt confefſe I have bin ſubjeR, 
10 leawd company. 

Bawlb. Thankes for your good remem- 

brance, 

You have bin a ſouldicr Devitry,and borne 
armes. 

Vitry. A couple of unproficable ones, that 
have onely ſerv'd to get mea ftomacke to 
my dinner. 

Bawdb. Much good may it doe you Sir- 

Vitry.You d have heard me ſay I had 
din'd firſt, I have built on an nnwholſome 
ground, rais'd up a houſe before I knew a te- 
nant, ro meete wearineſle,. fonght to 
find want and hunger. 

Bawdb. It is rime you put up your ſword, 
and runne away for meate fir, nay if I had 
not withdrawneere now, I might have kept 
thee ; faſt with you: bur fince the way to 
thrive * is never late » what is the neereft 
courſe to profit thinke you ? 

— may be_yous worſhip will ſay 


ry 
Bawdb. True ſence, bawdry. 

Vitry. Why is there five binds of chemi 

never knew bur one. 

Bawdb. le fhew you-a new way of proſti- 
rurionsfall backe, further yer, further, there 
is fifty crownes,do bur as much ro Proraldye 
the Queenes favoret, they are doubled. 

Vitry. But thus wnch. 

Bawdb. Give him bur an affront as he 
comes to the preſence, and in his drawing- 
make way like a true bawde to his valour,the 
fon's thy owne ; if. you rake a ſcratch inthe 

arme 


/ 


_— 


Thierry and Theodoret. 


on a made quarrell ; he miſtaking the wea-+ 
pon, layes mee over the chops with his club- 
hſt, for which I was bold to teach him the ar: 
of memiory+ 

Omnes. Haz ha, ha, ha. 

Theod. Your Generall, mother, will cif 

play kimſelfe. 
Spighr of our peace I ſee. ( tad), 

Thier Forbeare theſe civill jarres, fie Pro- 
So ”=_ in your projets, avoyd our preſence 

ra. 

Devi. VVillingly, if you have any more 

WABCES tO carne, 
You ſee 1 can take paines, 

Theod. There's ſomewhat for thy labour, 
More chan was pro nis'd , ha, ha, ha. 

Bawdb Where could I wiſh my ſelfe now? 

in the Iſle of dogs, 
SoI might ſcape ſcratching, for Iſee by her 
cars eyes 
I ſhall bee claw'd fearefully. 

Thier. Wee'l heare no more on't, ſoft 
Muſfick drowne all fadneſle; muſick 
Command the Reveller; in; at what a rare I 

doe purchaſe 
=_ — abſence to give my ſpleene full 

iberty. k 

Brun. Speake not a thoughts delay , it 

names thy ruine, 

Prot. I had thought my life had borne 

more value with you- 

Brun. Thy lofſe carries mine with't , let 

that ſecure thee: (roe'r, 
The vault is ready, and the doore conveyes 
Falls juſt behind his chaire, the blow once 


arme or ſ0, every drop of blood weighes | 

Vitry. After thar rate, I and my friends 
would begger the kingdome. Sir you have 
ſuch a cheape and cafie purchaſe » this is 
male bawdery belike. 

Bawdb. Se<,you ſhall not belong earning 
your wages,your worke's before your eyes. 
on't inſtantly. 

Bawdb. What opinion will the managing 

to my wiſedome? my invention tickles 
rehenfion on't 

VVhoſe fights are-able to diffolve virginity. 
Speake freely, do you not envy the brides 

Lady. How ſhould I, being partner oft ? 
Protall. VVhar you enjoy is bur the ban- 
ſands from your pallate 3 if he im- 

r 
By day fo much of his content, thinke what 
ni 
Viery. VVill you have a relliſh of wit 
Lady ? | 

Bawd6.T his is the man. 

Vier. If you affet cheapneſſe, how can 

ou prize this ſullied ware ſo much? mine is 

Prot You are fawcy firra. 

Vitry- The fitter to be in the diſh with 

Bawdb. Remember the condition as you | 

tooke for ne. 
gaine- 
Prot. Helpe, helpe, helpe. 
Bawdb. Plague of the ſcriveners running 
hand 
Enter Thierry, Theodoret, Brunhalt, Or- 
della, Memberge, Martell. 
Devitry. Heare me Sir, rhis creavure hir'd 
me withfifry crownes in hand, to let Protel- 


downe a ducket. 
made me bluſh to ſee my want,whoſe cure is 
Enter Prota/dy, a L ady, and Revellers- 
4-- 9% ogy it to my handling,ile fall up- 
of this affaire 
Brin 
Wich 
Pie. Theſe are the joyzs of marriage Lady, 
feliciry ? 
views 
The 
gave ? 
Lad). If it be not deare Sir. 
reſh, my owne, not retail*d.. 
fuch dry ſtockfiſh as you are, how ſtrike ? 
Vitry. That boxe was left out of the bar- 
VVhat 2 blow js this to my reputation 2? 
Thier. VVhar villaiae dares this outrage ? 
dye have the better of mee at fingle rapier 


given, 
Thou art unſeene. 

Prot I cannot feele more than I feare , 
ime ſure. withdraws 

Brun. Be gone, and let them laugh chejr 
owne deſtrudtion.. 

Thier: You will adde unto her rage. 

Theed, Foot L ſhall burſt unlefſe I vent my 
ſelfe, ha, ha, ha. 


Brun- Me Sir, you never could: 
Have found a time to invite more wilingnefs 
In my difpoſe to pleaſure. 
Memb. Would you would pleaſe to make 
ſome other choiſe.. 
Revel. "Tis a diſgrace would dwell upon 
me Lady 
; Ga Should. 


Should you refuſe. 
Memb. Your reaſon conquers ; my Grand- 
mothers lookes 
Have turn'd all ayre to earth in mee; they fir 
Upon my heart like night charmes, black 


and heavy. 
The Dance. 


Thier. You are too much' libertine. 
Theod. The forcune of the foole perſwades 
my laughter - 
More than his cowardice; was ever ratt 
Tane by the taile thus ? ha, haha. 
Thier. Forbeare I ſay. 
Prot. No eye looks this way, I will winke 
and ſtrike, Behind the State 
Leſt I betray my ſelfe. flabs Theodoret? 
Theod. Ha, did you not ſce one neere me? 
Thier. How neere you;why doe you look 
ſopale brother ? 
Treaſon, treaſon. 
Memb- Oh my preſager Father. 
Ordella. Brother 
Mart. Prince, noble Prince. 
Thier- Make the gates ſure, ſearch into e- 
very angle 
And corner of the” Court ; oh my ſhame! 
mother, R 
Your ſonne is ſhine , Theodoret » noble 
; Theodoret, 
Here in my armes, too weake a ſanfuary 
*Gainſt treachery and murder, ſay is the tray- 
ror raken ? 
1 Gard. No man hath paſt the chamber 
on my life Sir. 
Thier. Ser preſent fire unto the place , 
that all unſeene 
periſh in this miſchiefe , who moves 
tors 
addeunto the flame. 
run. What meane you? give mee your 
private hearing. 
Thiey. Perſwafion is a partner in the crime, 
Twill renounce my IA; unto a morher , 
If you make offcr on 
© Brun- Erea: warts can take flame , I-will 


The author of the fat. 
" Thier. Withdraw but for your lights. 
Memb- O my too rrue ſuſpirion. 

-  Exeunt Manrtelh, Membere- 
Thier. 4nd where's the engine to this 
- horridatt? | 


| Ma 


The T! ragedy of 


Brun. Here you doe behold her 
» Upon 


Your canſeleſſe rage; the deed was done by 
my incitement, 

Not yet repented. 
Thier- Whether did nature ftatr , when 

you conceiv'd 

A birth fo unlike woman? fay, what part 

Did not conſent to make a ſon of him, 

Reſerv'd ir ſeife within you to his ruine. 
Brun- Ha , ha , a fon of mine ! doe not 

diflever 
Thy fathers duſtfhaking his quiet uene, 
To A ws my breath ch I'fend o foule 


My ſon, thy brother? 
Thier. Was not Theodorer my wide 
or is thy tongue 
Confederate wich chy heart{to ſpeak and doe 
Only things monſtrous? 
Brun. Heare mee , and thon ſhalt wake 
thine owne beliefe, 
Thy ftill with forrow mention'd, father liv'd 
_ carcfull 'yeares in hope of wiſhed 
cIres, 
T_ I conceiy'd , being from his jealous 
cares 
Injoyn'd to quiet homey one farall day : 
Tranſpotted with my pleaſure to the chaſe, 
I forc't commandand in purſuit of game, 
Fell from my horſe , loft both my child and 


Deſpaire which only in his love ſaw life 
Worthy of being, from a gardners artnes 
Snatche this unlucky brar, and call 'd ic mine, 
bay mis next yeare repaid my lofle' with 
; 


Bur in thy wrongs res my miſerie, 

Which that I mighe diminiſh , though not 
end 

My fighes and wet cies from thy fathers will, 

B-queath this | part of his Dominjons 

Of Frence, unto thee, and only left 


Auſtracia unto thar changelings whoſe life 
aftords | 
Too ruth of ill watt mee to prove” my 
words, 
And call him ſtranger. -» 
Thier —_— not weep, I muſt, nay 
- doe beleeve y 
And in my fathers "arifation count it — | 
Merit 


Thierry and Theodoret. 


Merit, not Wrong, or loſſe : ; 
Brun. You doe bur flatter, there's anger 
yet flames 
In your cyes- 
Thier. See, I will quench it, and confeſſe | 


that you 
Have ſuffer'd double travaile for me. 
Brun. You will not fire the honſe then ? 
Thier. Rather reward the author, who 
gave cauſe 
Of knowing ſuch a ſecret, my oath and duty 
Shall be eon't. 
Brun- Protakdye y riſe good faithfall ſer- 
vant, heaven knowes 
How hardly he was drawne to this attempt. 
| Enter Protaldyes 
Thier. Prataldye ? he had a gardners fate 
'- 1k fweare 
Tell by thy hand, Sir, we doe owe unto you 
for this ſervice. 
Brun. Why lookeft thou ſo dejetted ? 
Enter Martel. 
Prot. I want a little ſhift Lady, nothing 
clfe- 
Mart. The fires are ready, pleaſe it your 


nh > raws 
Whilſt we performe your pleaſure: 
Thier. Reſerve them for the bodyzfince he 
had the fate 
To live and die a Prince, he ſhall not loſe 
The title in his funerall. Exit- 
Mart. His fate to live a prince, 


Thou old impiety, made up by loft and mif- | 
chief 


e, Exeunt with the 
Take up the body. body of Theod. 
' - Enter Lecure, and a ſervant. 
Lecure. _ thinke Leforres ſure £- 
2 

Serve- As bonds can make him, I have 
tarn'd his eyes to the eaſt; and left him gap- 
ing afrer the morning ftarre, his head is a 
meere Aſtrolobe , his eyes ſtand for the 
poles, the gag in his mouth being the coach» | 
man, his five teeth have the neereſt reſem- 

blance ro Charles Waine- 
Lecure. Thou haft caſt a _ which ſhall 
raiſe thee, dire& my haire a lictle;and in my 


If you love micth, perſwade him. from him» 
ſelfe. 
Tis but an Aſtronomer our of the way, 
And lying will beare the better place for't 
Lecure. I have profitabler uſe in hand,haſt 
ro the Queene ? 
And tell her how you left me chang'd. 
Exit Servart« 
Who would not ſerve this verruous active 
P 


She thar loves miſchiefe 'bove the man thar 
does it, 

And him above her pleaſure, yer knowes no 
heaven elſe. 

Enter Thierry. 
Thier. How well this loanes ſuits the art I 
, ſecke, 

Diſcovering ſecret and ſucceeding fate, 

Knowledge that puts all lower happineſſe 
ons 

With a remiſſe and careleſſe hand, 

Faire peace unto your meditations father. 
Lecure. The ſame to you you bring Sir. 
Thier. Drawne by your much fam'd skills 

I come to know 

Whether the man who owes this charafter, 

Shall cre have ifſye. 

_ A reſolution falling with moſt 
eaſe 

Of any doubt you could have named, he is a 
Prince 

Whoſe fortune you enquire, 

Thier. He is nobly borne, 
Lecure- He had a dukedome lately fal:e 
unto him 

By one cail'd brother, who has lefra dangh- 

ter. 
Thier. The queſtion is of heirs, nor lands. 
Lecure. Heips, yes he ſhall have heires. 
Thier. Begotten cf his body, why look Rt 
thon pale ? 

Thou canſt not ſaffer in his want. 

Lecure. Nor thou, I neither can nor will 

Give farther knowledge to thee. 

Thier. Thou muſt , I am the man my ſclfe, 

Thy ſoveraigne, who myſt owe unto thy 
wiſedome 


likeneffe to him reade a fortune ſuiting thy | In the concealing of my barren ſhame. 


largeſt hopes. 
Serva You are ſofar 'boye likeneſle yon + 
are the ſame, 


| You may have children. 


Lecure: Your grace doth wrong your ſtars; 
if this be yours, 


Thier- 


Thier. Speake it againe- 
Lecure- You may have fruitfull iflue. 
Thier. By whom? when? how? 
Lecure. It was the facall meanes-firſt 
itrooke my blood (ir 
With the cold hand of wonder, when I read 
Printed upon you Eirth. (end 
Thier. Can there be any way unſmooth,has 
So faire and good ? 
Lecure- Wee that bchold the fad aſpetts 
oi heaven, 
Leading ſence blinded » men feele griefe 
enough 
To know,though not to ſpeak their miſeries. 
Thier- Soriow muſt loſe a name , where 
mine finds life; 
If not in thee, at leaſt caſe paine with ſpeed, 
Which muſt know no cure elſc. 
Lecure. Then thus, 
The firſt of females which your eye ſhall 
meere 
Before the ſun next riſe, comming from out 
The Temple of Diana, being flaine, you live 
Father of many ſonnes. 
Thier- Call ft thou this ſadneffe , can I 
beget a ſonne 
Deferving lefle then to give recompence 
Unro ſo poore a lofſe ? what e're thou art , 
Reſt peaceable bleft creature, borne to bee 
Morher of Princes , whoſe grave ſhall be 
more fruirfull ( art 
Then others marriage beds : me thinkes his 
Should give her forme and happy figure 
| to MCECs k 
L long to ſee my happineſſe, he is gone, 
As I remember hee nang] my brothers 
hrer, 
Were it my mother, 'rwere a gainfull death | 
- Gould give Ordella's vertue living breath. 
Exeunt. 


| 


Aﬀt. 4+ Sce. 1. 


Enter Thierry and Martell. 


4 


Mert. Your Grace is early ſtirring. 
Mart. How can he ſleep, 
Whoſe happinefle is laid up in an houre. 
Hee knowes comes ſtealing coward him, O 
Martell ! , 


The Tragedy of 


Iſt poſſible the longing bride, whoſe wiſhes 
Outrunnes her feares, can on that day ſhee 
15, married 
. Conſume in ſlumbers z or his armes ruſt 
in caſe, 
Thar heares the charge , and ſees the ho- 
nor'd purchaſe 
Ready to gild his valour? Mine is more 
A power above theſe paſſions ; this day 
France, 
France that in want of iſſue withers with us; 
And like an aged river runnes his head 
Into forgotten wayes, againe I ranfome, 
And his faire courſe turne right: this day 
Thierry, 
The ſonne of France , whoſe manly powers 
like priſoners 
Have bin tied up, and fetter'd, by one death 
Give life to thouſand ages ; this day 
The envy of the world, pleaſure the glory , 
Content above the world , defire beyond it 
Are made mine owne and uſefull, 
Mart. Happy woman 
That dies to doe theſe things. 
Thiey. But ten times ier 
Thar lives to doe the greater; O Martell, 
The Gods have heard mee now , and thoſe 
thar ſcorn'd me 
Mothers of many children, and bleſt fathers 
That ſee their iſſues like the ftarres un- 
number'd, 
Their comfort more then them , ſhall in 
my praiſes 
Now teach their infants ſongs; and tell their 


ages 
From ſuch a ſonne of mine, or ſuch a Queen, 
That chaſt 07de//a brings mee bleſſed mar- 


riage 
|; The chaine that linkes two holy loves to- 


gether 
And in thee marriage , 
Ordellas 
That comes ſo neere the facrament it ſelfe, 
The Prieſts donbe whether purer. 
Mart. Sir, y are loſt. 
Thier. I prethee let me be o. 


 Matt- yrs Gam 
And thoſe that have beene offering early 


more then bleſt 


ers 
| ofa retiring homeward, 
Thier 


Thierry and T heodoret. 


Thier. Stand and marke then. 
Mart. Is it the firſt muſt ſuffer. 
Thier. The firſt woman. 
Mart. What hand ſhall doe it Sir ? 
Thier. This hand Martell, 
For who lefſe dare preſume to give the gods 
An incenſe of this offering ? 
Mart. Would I were ſhe, 
For ſuch away to die, and ſuch a bleſſing 
Can never crowne my parting- 
Enter 2 men paſſing over. 
Thier. Whar are thoſe ? 
Mart. Men, men, Sir, men- 
Thier. The plagues of men light on vm) | 
They crolle my hopes like hares » whos 
Re '-. 
| Enter a Prieſt. 
Ma't- A Prieſt Sir. 
. . Thierry. Wouldhe were gel. 
Mart. May not theſe raſcalls ſerve Sir, 
Well hang'd and quarter'd ? 
Thierry. No. 
Mart- Here comes a woman. 
' Enter Ordellay vail d- 
Thier- Stand and behold her then. 
Mart. I rhinke a faire one. 
Thier. Move not whilſt I prepare her:may 
her peace 
Like his whoſe innocence the gods are 
pleas'd with, 
And offering at their altars, gives his ſoule 
Far purer then thoſe fires 3 pull heaven up- 
on her, 


" holy powers, no humane ſpot dwell in 


ſy 
No love of any thing but you and goodneſſe, 
Tie her to earth, feare be a ſtranger to her, 
And all weake bloods affc&tions, bur thy 
hope _ 
Ler her bequeath to women: heare me 
heaven, 
Give her a ſpirit maſculine,and noble, 
Fir for your ſ-lves to aske, and mee to offer. 
O ler her meerte my blow, doare. on her 
death ; | 
And aa wanton vine bowes to the pruner, 
That by his cutting off more may encreaſe, 
So.let her fall xo raiſe me fruit ; hale wo- 
man. 
[The happieſt, and the beſt (if thy dull will 
Do not abuſe thy fortune ) France ere found 
yer. 


_ 


| 


Ordella. She is more then dull Sir, 1: 
and worſe then woman, 
That may inherit ſuch an infinire 
As you propound aa greatneſſe fo neare 
Neyc z 
And brings a will to rob her. 
Thier. Fell me this then, 
Was there ee woman yer,or may he found, 
Thar for faire fame, unſported memory, 
For vertues ſake, and onely for ir ſelfe ſake 
Has, or dare makea ſtory ? | 
Ordeig- Many dead Sir 
Living I thinke as many. 
Thieyr. Say, the kingdome 
May from a womans will receive a bleſſing, 
The kingand kingdome, not a private ſale» 


good- 


ty. 
A generall bleſſing Lady. 
Ordella. A generall curſe 
Light on her heart denyes ir. 
Thier. Full of honor ; 
And ſuch examples as the former ages 
Were but dim ſhadowes of, and empty ft- 
gUTIES- 
Ordells. You __ ſtir me Sir, and 
were my weakene 
In any other fleſh bur modeſt womans, 
m_ ſhould not aske more queſtions may LI 
oir? 
Thiey. You may, and which is more, you 
muſt. 
Ordella. I joyan'ty 
A bove a moderate gladneſſe, Sir, you pre 
miſe 
It ſhall be honeſt. 
Thier. As ever time diſcover'd. 
Ordella. Let it be what it may then, wha 
it dare , 
I have a minde will hazard ir. 
Thier. But hatk : yee, , 
What may that woman merit, makes thy 
bleſſing ! | 
Ordella. Onely her duty Sir 
Thier. 'Tis terrible. 
Ordelfa- 'Tis fo much the more noble. 
Thier. 'Tis full of fearefull ſhaddowes. 
Ordellg. So is fleepe Sir, 2 
Or any thing that's meerely ours and mo 


, 


tall, 
We were begotren gods elſe ; bur thofe 


feares | 


The 


Feeling but once the ficrs of nobler | 
thoughts, 
ly like the ſhapes of clcuds we formeto 


nothing 

Thiey. Suppoſe it death. 

Ordella. I do. 

Thier. And endlefſe parting 

With all we can call ours, with all our ſweer- 


nefſe, 
With youth, ſtrength,pleafure,people,time, 
nay reaſon : 
For in it grave, no converſation, 
No joyfulf tread of friends, no voyce of 1o- 


vers, 
To carefull fathers councell, nothing's hard, 
Nor nothing is, bu all oblivion, 
Duſt and an endlefſe darknefle;and dare you 


woman 
Defire this place ? 

--Ordella. "Tis of all ſleepes the ſweeteſt, 
Children begin ir ro us, ſtrong men ſecke it, 
And kings from heigth of all their painted 
glories 
Fall like ſpent exhaltations, to this center; 
And thoſe are fooles that feare it, or ima- 
gine 


& few unhandſome pleaſures , or lifes profits 


Tragedy of 
Thier. Then chere is nothing 
my knowledge, 
And what 1 muſt doe Lady. 
Ordella. You are the King Sir, 
= __ you doe i'le ſuffer , and that 
£ 


ing 
Thar you defire the Gods ſhowre on the 
Kingdome. 
Thier. Thus much before 1 firike then , 
The Gods bene win 
e $ willd it ſo, they'r m 
the bleſſing FT 
Muſt make France young againe , and mee 
a man, 
Keepe up your ſtrength ſtill nobly. 
Ordel/a. Feare me nor. 
Thier. And meer death like a meaſure. 
Ordella. I am ſtedfaft. 
Thier. Thou ſhalt bee ſainted woman , 
and thy combe 
Cur our in Criſtall, pure and good as thbu 
art; 
And on it ſhall 'be graven every age, 
Succeeding Peeres of France that riſe by 
thy fall, 
Tell thou lieft there like old and fruitful 
nature- 


wanting but 


Can recompence this place ; and mad that 
Najes itz 
ill age blow on their lights, or rotren hu” 
mors. 
Bring them deſpers'd torhe earth. 
er. Then you can fuffer. 
Ordella. As willingly as fay ir. 
Thier. Merntell,a wonder, 
Here is a woman that dares die, yer rel me, 
kre you a wife ? 
_. Ordella. Lam Sir- 
 Thier. And have children, 


E: EE © wr fir 


There is an A 


Dareft thou behold thy happineſle ? 
Ordella. 1 dare Sir. 
Thier. Ha ? Pullt off ber vaile, 
tents fall hns ſword. 


Mar. O Sir, you muſt nor doe it. 

Thier. No, I dare nor. : 

11 keepes that paradice, 

A fiery Angell friend; O vertue, vercue, 
Ever and VerTue. 

Ordella. Scrike Sir, ſtrike; 

And if in my poore death faire France may 
merits 

Give me a thouſand blowes, be killing mee 
A thouſand dayes. 

Thier. Firſt let the carrh be barren, 


' Thier. Dare you venter 
or a poore barren praiſe you ne're ſhall, 


l "Y 
To part with theſe ſweet hopes- 
* Ordells. With all bur Heaven; * 


And man no more remembred , riſe Or» 
della» . 
The neereft ro thy maker, and the pureſt 
Thar ever dull fleſh ſhewed us,-—-- O my 
hesrr-f : 


Ar yer die full of childrenzhe thatreads me 
Then 1 ara aſhes, is my ſon in wiſhes, 
| thoſe chaſte dames that keepe my 


my yearely requiems , are my 


"BA. = » 


P 


2 he 


trings- Erie. 

Mort. 1 ſee you full of wonder, therefore 
nobleſt 

And rrucſt amongſt women , I will tell 


mY The 


Thierry and Theodoret, 


The en! of chis ftrange accident, 
 Ordella- Amazemeur 
Has ſo much wove upon my heart , that 


trol 

I Fer ſelfe unfit to heare, O Sir, 

My Lord has lighted me. 
Mart. O no ſweet Lay. 
Ordella. Rob'd me of ſuch a glory by 

his pitie 

And moſt unprovident reſpett. 
Mart. DeareLady, 

Ir was not meant to you, 
Ordella. Elſe where che day 1s, 

And houres diſtinguiſh time , time runnes 
ro avets 

And apes end the world, I had been ſpoken 
Devi. [le tell you what it was, if bur your 

pacience 

Will give me hearing. 
Ordellg. If Thave tranſgreſt, 

Forgive me Sir. 
Mart. Your noble Lord was ceunſecll'd, 

—_ the barrennefſe berweene you 
both, 

And all the Kingdome with him, to-ſeeke 
out 

A man thut knew the ſecrets of the Gods, 

Hee went, found ſucha one , and had this 
anſwer, 

That if hee woo'd have ifſue , on this more 
ningz 

this houre was prefixt him, hee ſhould 

ll 

The firſt hee met being female , from the 
remple; 

And then hee ſhould have children , the 
miſtake 

Is now too perfe& I ady. 
Ordella. Still 'ris I Sir, 

For may this worke bee done by common 
women, 


oy a1y but my ſelfe that knew the bleſ- 


And felt the benefic, aſſume this thing 

In any other, t'ad bin loſt, and nothin 

A curſe and not a bleſſing ; I was figur'd ; 
And ſhall a licle fondnefſe barre my pur- 
chaſe ? 

Mart. Where ſhould he then ſeeke chil- 


dren? 


In wombes ordain'd for i.Tecs, in thoſe bean- 
ties 

That bleſſe a martiage bed, and makes ir 
proceed 

With kiffes that conceive, and ſrui:full pleca- 
ſares 3 | 

Mine like a grave,bories thoſc loyali topes, 

And to a grave it covers - 
Mart. You are too good, 

Too excellent, too honeſt; robht nor ns 

And thoſe that ſhall hereafter ſeek exampie, 

Of ſuch incftimable worthies in wan. 

Your Lord of ſerch obedience, all of honor 

[n coveting a cruelry is nor yours, 

A will ſhort of your wiſedome ; make not 
error 

A -—_ ſtone of your vertucs, whcle faire 
ife 

Deſerves a conſtel'arion : 
nor, 

He cannot, ought not, muſt not run th:15 
hazard, 

He makes a ſeperation nature ſhakes ar, 

The Gods deny, and everlaſting juſtice 

Shrinkes backe , and ſheathes her ſword at- 
Ordella, All's but talke Sir, 

__— whar I am reſervd, and need- 


your Lord aare 


full, 

And thongh my Lords compaſſion makes 
me poore, 

And leaves me in ny beſt uſe,yer a ftrengrh 


Above mine owne, or his dull fondneſſe 
finds mes 


The Gods have given it to mee. 


Drawer a knife 

Mart- Selfe deſtrution, 
__ = good Angelis bleſſe thee , O fweet 
ady, | 


You are abus'd , this is a way to. ſhame 


you, , I 
And with you all that knowes you, all that 

loves yous 
To rvine all you build , . would you bee 

famons, , 
4s that your end ? 

Orde/lz. T would be whatT fhou!d be. 

Mart. Live and ccnfirme the Gods then, 

l ive and be loaden 


ith more than 6live beare, or fruicfull 
Autumn; ; 


This way you kill your meritgkill your cauſes 
D2 And... 


And him you would raiſe life to , where » 
or how , 

Got you theſe bloudy thoughts? what De- 
vill durſt . 

Looke on that Angell face, and tempt? doe 

you know 

What 'tis to dye thus , how you ſtrike the 

ſtarres, \ 

Andall good things above? doe you feele 

What followes a ſelfe blood, whether you 
venters 

And to what puniſhment? excellent Lady, 

Be not thus coxen'd, doe not foole your ſelf, 

The Prieſt was never his owne ſacrifice, 

Bart.he that thought his hell here. 

Ordelld. T am counſel('d, 

Mart. AndIam glad on't, lye I know 

you dare not. 

Ordelld. I never have done yet. 

Marr. Pray take my comfort, 

Was this a ſoule to loſe ? rwo more ſuch 

women 

Would fave their ſexe 3 ſee, ſhee repents 


The Tragedy of 


Lecure- If in the ſuppoſition 
Ot her death in whoſe life you die , you 
aske mez 
I thinke you are ſafe. 
Brun- Is ſhe dead ? 
Lecure. Thave us'd 
All meanes to make her ſo , I ſaw him 
waiting 
Ar the temple doore , and us'd ſuch arr 
within, 
That only ſhe of all her ſexe,was fir ſt 
Given up u::ro his fury, 
Brun, Which if love 
Or teare made him forbeare to execute 
The vengeance he determin'd, his fond pity 
Shall draw it on himſclfe, for were there left 
Not any man bur hee to ſerve my pleaſures 
Or from mee to receive commands , which 
are / 
The joyes for which I love life, he ſhould be 
Remov d, and I alone left to bee Queene 
Ore any parrt of goodnefle thar's left-in me, 
Lecure. If you are fo reſolv'd , I have 
provided 


and prayesy 

O heare her, heare her, if there bee a faich 

| Able to reach your meccies, ſhe hath tent ir. 

Ordella.. Now good Martell confirme me. 

Mart. I will Lady, 

And every houre adviſe you, for I doubt 

Whether this ploc bee heavens ,. or hells ; 
. your mother 

And I will find it, fit be in mankind . 

' To ſearch the center of it: in che meane 
time | 

Yle give you out for dead, and by your 
"I elfe, ; 

nd ſhew the inſtrement, ſo ſhall I find 

Joy that wi!l betray her. | 

4 Ordella. Doe what's fitteſt; 

. And I will foHow you. 

*, Mare. Then eyer live 
Both able to ingrofſe all love, and 


give. 
Enter Brunhelt, Protallye. 


Brun. Iam in- labour f 


A —— ro ſhip him hence : looke upon 
this, 

But couch it ſparingly , for this once us'd. 

Say bur to dry a teare > will keepe the 
eyelyd 

From clofing , untill death performe that 
office. 
Brun. Giv't mee , I may have uſe of it, 

and on you 

T'le make; the: firſt experiment: if one figh 

Or heavy looke beget the leaſt ſuſpicion, 

Clildiſh compaſſion can thaw the ice 

Of your ſo long congeal'd and flinty hard- 
neſſe. 

Slighr, goe on conſtant, or I Shall. 
Prot. Beft Lady, 

Wee have no faculties which are not yours. 
Lecure. Nor will bee any thing with» 

our you. 

Brun. Be ſoand we will 


ſand or fall roge- 
thery for p 


To be. delivered of that burthenous pro- 


" Fhave ſo long 
Wy mid-wife, ' 
-- Orlife, or death; 
© " Enter Lecure. 


& 


gone- with ; hazhere's the T 


Since wee have gone fo farre , that death- 
| _ muſt ſtay 

he "A which we wiſh ſhould never 
end, | 74 

And innocent, or guilty we muſt die, 
When we doe ſo,ler's know the reaſon why. 
Enter 


= 


jerry and Theodoret. 


Enter Thierry, and Counrtiers. 


Lecure- The King. 
Thier. We'le be alone. 
Prot. I would I had 
A convoy too to bring me fafe off, 
For rage although ir bee allaid with for- 


TOW; 
Appeares ſo dreadfull in him that I ſhake 
To looke upon it. 

Brun. Goward, I will meet ity 


And know from whence t'as birth : ſonne, | Come they upon your priviledge; to tread 


kingly Thierry. 


Thier. Is cheating growne fo common a- 


mong men, 
And thrives fo well here , that the Gods 
endeavour 
To pradtiſe it above? 
Brun. Your mother. | 
Thier. Ha! or are they onely carefull to 
TeVvenge, Y 
Not to reward? or when for your offences 
We ſtudy ſatisfattion, muſt the cure 
Be worſe 1ken the diſeaſe ? 
Brun Will you not heare me? 
Thier. To loſe the ability ro performe 
thoſe duties 
For which I entertain'd the name of huſ- , 


Brun. TI have given you way thus long, a 
King, and what 
Is more, my ſonne, and yet a ſlave to thar 
ich onely triumphs over cowards for- 
row 
For ſhame looke up. 

Thier. I'ft you, looke downe on me; 
And if that you are capable to receive its 
_ _ returne to you, that have brought 

ore 


' 
' 
' 


band, | 
Ask'd more then common fortow 3 bur | 
t*impoſe 
For the redreſſe of that defeR, a torture 
In marking her to death, for whom alone 
I felt that weakneſle a5 a want; requires 
_ then the making the head bald? or 
allin 
Thus fla upon the earth , or curfing” ec 


( 


Way, 
Or praying this, oh ſuch a ſceane of griefe, 
And fo ſet downe , ( the world the ſtage to | 

on | 
May challenge a Tragedian better praftis'd 
Then Iam to expreſle it; for my cauſe 
Of paſſion is fo ſtrong , and my perfor- 
mance | 
So weake » that though the part bee good, 
I feare 


Th'ill ating of it, will defraud ir of 


The poore reward it may deſerve , mens 
pity. 


| Of griefe, nay more , to love it ,- that I 


|, Mart» L would it might excuſe, 
| D 


One mark'd out only for it : what are theſe? 


on 

The tombe of my afflitions ? 
Prot. No not wee Sir- 
Thier. How dare you then omit the ce» 

remony 

Due to the funerall of all my hopes, 

Or come unto the marriage of my ſorrowes, 

Bar in ſuch "colours as may ſortwith them. 
Prot. Alas; we will weare any thing. 
Brun. This is madaciſe, 

Take but my counfell. 
Thier. Yours? Dare you againe 

Tong arm'd with the auchority of a mo- 
rner, 

Attempt the danger that will fall on you 

If ſuch another fillable awake it ? 

Goe, _ wi th yours be ſafe » I have ſuch 
cauſe 


will not 

Have ſuch as theſe be ſharers in it- 
Lecure. Madam. 
Prot. Another time were better- 
Brun. Doe not ſtirre, 

For I muſt bee reſfolv'd and will , be ſta- 
ruecs. ' 


Enter Mantel. 


Thier. I, thou art welcome , and upon * 
my ſoule 
Thov. art an honeſt man; doe you ſee , he 
has reares ; 44 
Tolend to him whom prodigall expence” .* 
Of forrow: has made bankerout of fuct . 
treaſure, "2 
Nay thou doeſt well. | _— 


3... 


The i!l I bring along. 
Thier. Thou wakeſt me ſmile 
In the height of my calamities, as if 
- There could be the addition of an Arome 
To the gyant body of my miſeries- 

But try , for I will heare thee; all fie downey 
"ris death . 
To any that ſhall dare to interrupt him 

In looke, geſture or word, - 
Mart. And ſuch atrention ' 
As is due to the laſt,and the beſt ſtory 
That ever was deliver'd , will become 


You, 
The griev'd 0rde//a, for all other ticles 
Bar rake away from that ) having from me 
Fog by your laſt parting groane, en- 
air'd, 
t drew it from you,and the cauſe ſoone 
learn'd: 
For ſhze whom barbariſme could deny no- 
thin ; 
Wirh ſach prevailing earneſtneſle acfir'd it, 
"Twas not in mee though it had beene my 
| death, 
| To hide it from her; ſhe I fay, in whom | 
” All was , that Athens» Rome » of warlike 
Sparta» 
* Have regiſtred for good in their beſt wo- 


men : 
| But nothing of their ill, knowing her ſclfe 
+ Mark'd our, (1 knownot by what power 1 
| burfure [ | 
| A crue!l one) to dye ,-to give yon chil- 


dren; 

Having firſt with a ſetled counrenance 
Look'd up to heaven, and then upon her 
ſelfe 
(Ir being the next beſt obje& )and then 

- mil'd, | 
win death to doe you ſervice, 


KY ON a break wreh in deſpight of che much 


—_— 4 


.T 


Sheethe 7d ſhe had to leave you : and then 


Mee Fy the hand, this hand which 1 muſt 


] ON aeia then I have” dont; fince ſhee 
touch dit, 
Gc » faid ſhe, to my Lord, (and to goe 


| Wh a happineſc 1 muſt not hope for.) 


= -*.:, 6 hs 
* 


The Tragedy of © 


And yg Aim that hee to0 much priz'd 4 
rrifle 

Made only worthy in his love, and her 

Tha nkfull acceprance, for het ſake ro robbs 

The Orphan Kingdome of ſuch guardian;as 

Muſt of neceſicie deſcend from him; 

Aud therefore in ſome pare of recompence 

Of his much love; and to ſhew to the world 

That *rwas not her faulr only, bur her fate, 

Thar did deny to ler her be the mother 

Of ſuch moſt certaine bleffings : yer for 


proofe, 
She did not envy her, that happy her, 
Thar is appNinred ro them, her quick end 
Should make way for her ; which no ſoo- 
ner ſpoke, 
But in a moment this tos ready engine 
Made ſuch a battery in the choiſeſt caſtle 


Thar ever nature made to defend life, 

That ſtrait it ſhooke; and ſunke. 
Thier. Stay, dares any 

Preſame to ſhed a reare before me? of 

Aſcribe that worth anto themſelves to merit 

To doe fo for her? I have done, now'on- 
Mart. Falne thus, once more ſhe ſmil'd, 

as if thar death - 

For her had ſtudied a new way to fever 

, The ſoule and body, without ſence of paine; 

An4 then tell him quoth ſhee what you 
have ſeene, 

And with what willingneſſe 
which 

My laſt requeſt nnto him is, thar he 

Wag inftandly make choyce of one (moſt 

ppy , 
In being ſo choſen ) to fapply my place, 
hom if heaven bleſſe him with a 

daughter, 

In my remembrance let it beare my name 

Which ſaid the did. : 
Thier. I heare this, and yer live; 

Heart art 'thou thunder proofe, wil nothing 
breake thee ? 

Shee's dead , and what her entertainment 
may be 

Io th'other world wirhout me is uncertaine, 

And dare I ſtay here unreſoly'd? 


'twas done : for 


Mart. Oh Sir! 

Bran. Deare fonne» 

Pros. Great King. 

Thier. Unhand me, am I falne 


Thierry and Theodoret. 


So low, that I have loſt the power ro be 

Diſpoſer of my owne life 2? 
Mart- Be bur pleas'd 

To borrow fo mach time of ſorrow, as 

To call ro mind her laft requeſt 5 for whom 

( I muſt confefſe a lofſe beyond expreffidn ) 

You turne your hand vpon your ſelfe, 'rwas 
hers 

And dying hers , that you ſhould live and 


ha 
In ſeeing little models of your ſelfe, 
By matching with another, and will you 
Leave any thing that ſhee defir'd ungranted? 
And ſuffer ſuch a life that was laid downe 
For your fake only to be fruitleſſe ? 

Thier. Oh thou doſt throw charmes up- 

on me, againſt which 

I cannot ſtop my cares, beare witnefſe hea- 


ven 
That not defire of life, nor love of pleaſure 
Nor any future comforts, bur to give 
Pe:ce to her bleſſed (picir in fatisfying 
Her laſt demand ,. makes mee deferre our 
meetings 
Which in my choiſe, and ſaddaine choiſe 
ſhall bee 
To all apparant, 
Brun. How ? doe I remove one miſchiefe 
To draw upon my head a greater 2? 
Thier. Goe,thon only good man,to whom 
for her ſelfe 
Goodnefle is deare,and prepare to interre it 
In her that was; O my heart! my Ordela, 
A monument worthy to be the casker 
Of ſuch a jewell. 
Mart. Your command that makes way 
Vnto my abſence is a welcome one, 
For but your ſelfe there's nothing heere 
Martell 
Can take delight to looke on ; yet ſome 
_ comfort 
Goes back with me, to her, who though ſhe 
want it 
Deſerves all bleſſings. Exit. 
Brun. So ſoone to forget 
The lofſe of ſucha wife, beleeve it will 
Be cenfur'd in the world. - 
Thier. Pray you no more, #! 
There is no argument you can uſe tg 


croſfſe it, 
Bur does increaſe in me ſuch a ſuſpicion 


I would not cheriſh,,--who's that? 


Enter Memberge- 


Memb. One, no guard 
Can puc back from accefſe , whoſe tongue 
no threats 


Nor praiſes can filence, a bold ſuitor and 
For that which if -you are your ſelfe , a 
King, 
You wat made ſo to grant it ,. Juſtice , 
ice. 
Thier. With what aflurance dare you 
hope for that 
Which is deni'd to me? or howcanT ® 
Stand bound to be juſt, unroſuch as are 
Beneath mee , that find none from thoſe 
char are 
Above me; 
| Memb. There is juſtice, 'twere unfic 
Thar any thing buc vengeance ſhould fall 
on him, C ther, 


That by his giving way to.more then mur- 
(For my deave fathers death was parricide) 
Makes it his owne. 
Brun. I charge you heare her nor. 
Memb. Hell cannot ſtop juſt prayers from 
entring heaven, 
I muſt and will be heard Sir; but remember 
_ be that by her plot fell , was your 
rocher, 


_—_—— place where, your Palace, againſt 
a 


1 tinviolable rites of Hoſpitality, 
Toup word, a Kings word, given up for his 


ety» 
His tanocence, his protection, and the Gods 
__ ro revenge-the impious breach of 


So great and facred bonds 3 and can you 

| wonder, 

(Top in not puniſhing ſuch a horrid mur- 
ther 

You did it) that heavens favour 1$-gone 
from you 2 

Which aever will returne uocill his blond 

Be waſh'd away in hers. 
Brun. hence the wretch. 


Threy. : with what yariety” if 
Of rorments doe I meete ? Oh thou haſt 


d E 
Brien We 


NZ 


8& * 


- Be fearfull I am ſtill no man, already 


Then have at the laſt refuge 3 . art thou! 
{ Indenfible in j1l, that thou goeft on | 


!Gomt 
, Is not unuſeſull now 


wn 


The Tragedy of. - 


A booke in which writ, downe in bloudy 
lerrers, 

My conſcience. finds, that Iam worthy of 

More then I undergoe, bur i'le begin 

For my Ordela's ſak& and for. thine &wne 

Fo make: lefſe heavens:great! apger : thou" 
haſt loſt 

A father, I ro thee'am ©; the hope 


Of a good husband, in mee twve one; rior: 


That weakpelle is gone from me, 

Brun. That it mighr aſide 
Have ever grownetaſcparably upon thee, 
Whaz will you doe? Is ſucha thing as this 

the lov'd 'Ordella's place , the 


Lecures. He's, paſt 
rouch is Fil 9 
Thier. This night 1'le keep it, 
To morrow L will ſend it you,and full of my 
| affliction. ; ' ExitThierry. 
| Brun» Is the poyſon mortal? 
Lecure.. Above the helpe of phyfick. 
Brun. To my wiſh, 


all cures that onely 


Yew or ur ay ys ſecurity, you Protaldye 


this night poſt rowards Auſtracia, 


{|| Wich letters to. Theodorets. baſtard ſonne, 


In which wee will make knowne what for 
-his riſfin | 

We have done to Thzerry : no deniall, 

Nor noexcuſe inſuch acts, muſt bee. thou gh 


of _— OO. C4 
Which all diſlike,and all againe commend 


Thier. The power 
To rake awayrthat townefie is in me- 


e 5-364 E 
Inceſt witothyotherfinnes, I will 
With hazard of iny-owne life -utrer all 
Theodoret was thy brother. 

Thier. You deni'd it, 
Vpon your oath, nor will I now believe you,! 
Your Protean turnings cannot. change my 


purpotfe. $2e | 
2 _—_ for me;be afſur'd che meancs | 
ro 
Revenge on thee vile hag » admits .no 
rhoughtr, 
But what tends to it. 
Brun-'Is it come to that 2: 


| poor rather then thou ſhalr | 


Whem they are brought, unto' a happy end 


Exeunt. 
Aﬀt.5. See. 3: 


Enter Deviery, and 4 Soulthers. p 
Devitry. No war, ho mbney, 6 Maſter ; 
banith't the Court, nor -craſted in the City , 


| whipr our of the countrey, in whata triangle 


runnes our miſery : let mee heare which of 
may; the, beſt voice to beg in, for other 
pes or fortuncs I ſee you have not; be not 
nice » nature provided you with tones for 
the purpoſe, the peoples charity was your 
hericage, and I would fee which of you de- 
ſerves his birth-right. 
Omnes. Wee underſtand you not Cap- 
raine. 
.Devit- You (ce this cardicue, the laſt and 
the only quintefſence of 50 crownes, diftill'd 


Wirhour the leaft compun&tion ? | there , 
take that . |. 
To wirnefſe that thou hadſt a mother , 


: MI + © TrHFF4ALY 

Foreſaw thy cauſe of priefe and fad re- 
; >Penrance, | 21 44 "UK 
Thar ſo ſoone after bleſt 0rde/la's death 
Without a teare: thou | canſt imbrace. a 


man«” * +20 $530 1 
Mine-cyzs when ihe is nam'd; 


—— — 


in the lembicke of your gardage, of which 
happy piece thau ſhalr be treaſurer : now he 
thac can ſooneli perſwade him to part with't, 
enjoyes ir,poſſciſes it, and with ity mee and 
my fatpre £yuntenangce- _ 
NO oy want att to perſvade 'it, Ple 
- keepeirmy ſelfe; -- » 
| Devir. So you be nor 4 partiail judge in 
your owne caule, you ſhall. 


Omnes. &A match. 


2. Ile begin to you, brave Sirz be proud 


,to make hin. hap; y, by your liberaliry,whoſe 


forget their eriburez and your gitr 


- 


| tongue vouchſafes now' to petirions was ne- 


yer, heacd belo'e lelſe then to command. I 
* as 


Thierry aud Thadores. 


am-2 ſpuldier by. profeſſion, a gentleman by | 
birth, and.an officer by place, whoſe pover- 
ty bluſhes fo be the cauſe * that ſo high a ver- 
tne ſhould deſcend co the pitie of your cha- 
ritic- 

x. In any caſe keep your high ſtile » it is. 
not Charity ro ſhame any maty much leffe a 
vertue of your eminence, wherefore pre- 
ſerve your worth > and 'te preſerve -niy 


money- 

3- You perſwade! you are ſhallow , give 
way [09 meriz : ah by the bread of good man, 
thou kaſt a bonay countenance and a blith , 
promifing mickle good roa ſicker wombe , 
that hastrod along anda foare ground to 
meet with friends that will owe much to thy 
Teverencey when they ſhall heare of thy cur- 
teſie to theis wandring countrey man. 

1. You thar will uſe your friends ſo hard- 
ly robring chem in debt Sir , will deferve 


liquor. 


3. AndL 

4 Andb -.. 

Vitry. You have done this, brave man be 
proud ro make-bim kappy, by the bread of 
God man thou haſt a boany countenance » 
| comrade man of urſhip, Sc. Tavy be her pa» 
tran, Or Upon YOUsYOu uncurricd colts,walk- 
ing cans that have no ſouls in you, bur a little 
rofin to keepe your ribs ſweet , and hold in 


O mnes. Why, what would you have: us to 
doe Capraine ? 

Devitry. Beg, beg, and keepe Conſtables 
waking, weare out ſtocks and whipcord,man- 
der for buttermilke, dye of the — 
have the cure about you lice, large lice, 
got of your owne duſt, and the heate of the 
brick-kills, may.you ftarve, and feare of the 
gallowes, which is a gentle conſumprionto'r, 


only preferre it, or may you fall ppon your 


wort of a ſtranger, wherefore pead on; pead 
onl 

4 Icis chewelch muſt do 'tI ſee, comrade 
man efurlkigy 5 Tavy be her patron , the 
Gods gfche .mountaines:keepe h& cowand 
her cupboard ,may ſhe yever want the green 
of the lecke and the fat of the onion, if ſhee 
part with her bounties to him that is a great | ney 
deale away from her cozines z and has 
too big ſuites in law to secover heri he- 
riage, 

. Pardon me Sir, I will have nothing to 
on with your ſuites, it comes within the ſtd- 
rute of maintenance ; to Your COzZINEs, 
and fow garlick and hemp-ſced , the one | 
will ſtop your hunger , the other end 
your ſuites » gammen a comrade » gamma- 


waſh. 

4- Foot he'le hoord all for himſelfe. 
Vitry. Yes, let him ; now comes my 
tune » ile ſee if he can anſwer mee : fave 
you Sir, they fay you have that I want, 
money 


feare, and be hanged for ſelling thoſe purſes 
to keepe you from famine whole monies my 
valour empties, and be caft without other e- 
vidence ; here is my fort, my caſtle of de- 
fencey who comes by ſhall pay me tolle, the 
firſt purſe is your mitrimus flaves. 

T.. The purſe, foot we'le ſhare in the mo- 
-— == any come within a furlong 


of our 
4- Did you doube but wee could ſteale 
as well as your felle , did nor I ſpcake 
welch? 
i We are theeves from our cradles , and 
__ 
Vitry n.you will not beg 
_ Omnes? Yes, as you did , -So, pre 
Vers 
2, Harke , here comes handſelt , 'tis a 
ade quickly ſet up » and as ſoone: caſt 


Vitry. Have goodnefle in your minds yar- 
lets, and to't like men; he that: has more mo- 
ney than wee, cannet bee our friend, and I 


I- And that you are like to want ;\for| hop 
ought I perceive yer. 
Vitry. Stand, deliver. 
T. Foot what meane you, you will not gob 


es. Doe AD | company 


þ Ct bs wht 
mY 


/ | nemie. 


hope here. i a0. Ime;for; @oyling/ the, e- 


3-. You need - nx inſtru us farther, 


your example 
—_— oo m_ your a5 their 


charge 


% 
L 


mnt gl tots 


| *The Tragedy of 
Enter Protaldye- . | 


when che companie's paſt,make to this place 


| againe, this karvell ſhould hav 
in himyyou are flow, 


Prot. 'Tis wonderfull dark 
man, and dare not call for him, leſt I ſhould 


cherrer ladine 


why doe you not rye 


have moxe followers then 1 would pay wages 
to ; what throwes am 1 ins in this travaile. / 


+ Ycu are ſore enough I warrant” you 


Devitry. Darkneffe befriend you, away. 


theſe be honourable adventure 3 had thar | $ 
honeft blood in my veines: againe' Qyeene 
. that your feats and theſe frights have drain'd 
from me,honour ſhould pull hazd cre ir drew 


Exit ſouldiers. 


What tyrants have I met with'they 
leave me alone in the darke , yer would nor 
have me cry. I ſhall grow wondrous melan- 
choly if I tay long here without company ; 
ap with ſaying my pray- 


me into theſe brakes. 
 Devitry. Who 
Prot. Hey ho, 


's 2 pang of prefer 
[nd inf L was wont tO get a 


Devi. Hart, who goes there? 
. Prot.” Hee that has no hearc to your ac- 


me now; 
and they 


heare me, they would jake a Recorder of 
my windpipes lit my throate : hcaven bee 
noiſe, it may bee new 
purchaſe and then I ſhall have fellowes. 
Devitry. They are gone paſt hearivg, now 
to raske Devitry, helpe,helpe,as you are men 
helpe ſome charitable hand, relieve a poote 
diſtrefled miſerable wrerch; theeves, wicked 
theeves have rob'd' me; bobnd me. © * 


quaintance, what ſhall I doe wich my-jewels 
and my letrer,my cod»peece;that's roo Jooſe, 
my doors, who-i ſt char ſpoke re mee ! - 
all find that pre 
as you love your ſafery ſtand; '' -- - 
Prot. That unlucky word 
brought me to all this, hold, or 1 ſhall. ever 


you: f a 0.05 24 
. IDevirry. I ſhould know:thar 50K 


prais'd , bheare 


of ſanding has 


Pror. $0or would they 


pag'd You too, 


your noſe will berray us, and ferch them a- 
What blcfled rongue ſpake to tne, 


+. » Eater Souldiers, Ul! - : 
- Prot. All thor 4: have is at-your fervice 
Gentlemen, and much good may ir doe-yor. 


where, where are you Sir? 


- | Prot. Arplague of your 'bawting throare , 
we are well enough, if you have the grace to 
be rthankfall fort, doe bur fnore- ro mee, and 
"ris as navel as T defire, to paſſe away time 
with ell wioroid, then rife as lond as you 
pleaſe Sir, I am Hoond nor to ſtir, therefore 


Zones downe wich tv 


Genriemen, and ktme 


© 6565 ir” Mid oats The 
ceo EW To "ny |} lieftiltand ſnore I fay. 


Thew you- have mer with theeves 


+ all the phyfick in I 


| -): Devis: You d tave jewels about 


Prot. 'Andtcfire ro meet with no more 
of theng. _ 3 2: * W . 


Bones, precious ſtones. 


X Devir. Alas what can wee ſuffer more ? 
by'rhis' rime; have chey 


x. Captaine away; there's company 'wkh; 
"longer wee afe fur 


chi&y are far envigh 
not all, all that we have Sir? 


: Prots No By my faith Have they not Sir; 
gave them one trick ro boote for their lear- 
ning, my bootes Sir, my boores, I have ſav'd 
my Trock and my jewels in chem; and there 
fore defire to heare no more of them. 
blefſing on ypur wit Sir; what 

your 


the Devilkebme,i'te pillage 

a ſirtle better yer. 

we are'lofty/they are 
uSmake 


pris: 
i > Devitr)- Let 


"conveyaiice ? helpe to 


© me Sir 3 and 
ic 


Trierty., 4a Theoaor . 


ile undge you, my fife , far yqurs no worſe 
rheefe than my ſelfe mecres JOwARane this 
nighs. 

RR Reach me thy hands. * 

Devit- Here Sir, heres b 
braines out, that coy}d, yo, 
bootes SiTwide topt 


d bearg my 
of LOOkeSs 


jewels ate here Siff 
** 'Pror. Sure ſayſi Hou? ha; gu, ha. 

Devit. So ho, illo ho, Wighn ſider 
ene Capraing oe: 

, Prot- Foot Op teanc "Sig? 

peu cabs th Te 

.,Nevit. A. wick co boote, ſay you ; here 
you dull Nlaves, purchaſe, purchaſe the ſoule 
of the rock, diamonds, ſparkliog diamonds. 

Prot. I am,betraid loſt , poſt recovery 
loft, 3s You are "mens, 

De Rey Rooke, ſince you will be pra- 
ting, wee iſhare your carion with - oa have 
you any other conveyance now Sir: 
8+; Foor here are lerters,epililes, fargiliar 
epiſiles, wee'l ſee what rreaſue is in them, 
they ate ſcal'd fure, __. 

Frog Gentlemen., as, you; are greens | 
ſpare my letters, and take all willinglys all : 
4 le give youa releale, a generall releale>and | 
meere you here too morrow with, as mach | 
MOre. » 

Devir. Nay, fince you have : Jour trickes, 
ayd your conyeyauces, wee will yor leave a 
wri.ckle of you unſearchr. 

Prot. Harke, there comes company , you 
will be berraid as yop love yaurfafetics bear 
out my braines,I ſhall berray you elſe. 

Devitry. Treaſon: , unheard: of treaſon 
moaſtrous, mqwkrons ritlegley FAG 
rot. 1 cogfelſe m ea,T ytory 
your ſelves 8 food ſubject, and han hae mee 4 | 
or te, . 

t. If ir be treaſon. thie diſcovery will ger 
our.pardon Captaine.”: ,. 

Devie.Would wee were all laſt, haog' d , 
quarter'd to fave this one ,.one innocent | 
(Prince z . Thierxy s. poy (on'd » by his mes | 


viper, drag him unto em par* 


love ther || 
the berrer whilſt I peo are ” fox Your | 


"ther poyſon'd, the Mi ſtris this fallipn , 
who by that poylon ue re ſbgll Yep againe. 
2 Foot ler us mince him 
till he eate himſelievp. 
3+ Lerus dig our his heart with needles, 


by ne] | » Bends, L.gontd hveigrayc and 
| Df age pan nenery, Y1 


and halfe broile him, like a muſſeſl. 
Pret. Such ariorher and I prevent yow,my 
hlood's fetled already. 
Devit. Here's thac ſhall rembve it, toade, 


ricite, cr ql, bloody wo 
Only: a You d hy eee, lip 
Deuit. A Mal ighr” of him will make 


my rage turne piticyand- with his ſuddaine. 
end PreYERt reVepge | and tortures wicked , 
wicked Brunhalt, _ ©; za Exit, 
Enter Bawdher, and 3. Caurtierss 
1! ſep whe No LEG '% 
No art can dre it, 
Bawdb. 1 will afſure you hee can ſep ns 
more 
Then a hooded hawke, a Centinell to him, 
Or one of the Ciry Conſtables are rops- 
How camehe fo ? 
Bawdb. They are roo wiſe that dare know, 
Somoings amiſte, heaven helpe al. | 
What cures has he? 
| Bawdb, Armics of thoſe wee call Phy kici- 
ans, ſome with gliſters, 
Some with letcice caps, ſome poſſer drinkes 
. ſome pills, . 
Twenty conſulting here about a drenchs 
As many. here..to blood hi 
' Then comes a Don of Shane, and be pre> 
ſccibes 
More coolipg opium then would kill a rurk, 
Or ,qnench, a whore | * dogdaycs.s ae 


A wiſe Italian, and he cries, tie \unc@bim ” 

A wounan of agooney whoſe bones are 
marble, ' to 

Whoſe blond ſnow water, not (o much _ 

* aboucher., .; ., 


\ Doc awith a tick ofi-ps 
Rav th t5 oo! 
And he ics outEudiffe and Po es 
| With a few mallow rootes and burr 
And 'ralkes ot pple arade of a Chays 
charity 
Yeo ſtyl he, wakey- . 
1. Bur your good Vic, «Qt 
Has a prayss in Gore if gil ſhould fulle-'r 


ſome! ys 1; 
0-1 
10S 


[22? 


(ab 


3. Has f jd your 
Bod. et if there { puponcy nad PPP ith 
Court, 
An ca n pray for a penfion. 


Exer Thjerr ona bed, with Dofor; 
hd Atte dd ts. =——z 


2. Here's the King Sir, 
And DH that — wdoqd w 4 without pay. 
ay for me too. | 
I Your Grace feele your 


— What's that? 

x. DoF. Nothing at all Sir, badyour fakey: 
Thier. Tell mes 

wt aan more ſhut up in ſlam- 


Afrre* my. ſoule there is ſleepe? is there 


And reſt for lionidhe boars? doe not you 
And all the world as I doe, our-ſtare time, 
And live like funeral! lJampes never exrin- 
r? 

Is there a grave, and+ doe not flatter me, 
Nor feare to tell mee truth ; © and in that 


k dere hope hl ep, can Fidie, 
ker der rabies 
—_—_—— 6 rewito his water 
Aker hiewenry y fleepes for evers 
a(t doe you crucific mee thus with faces, 


And gaping f ſtrangely upon one another, , 


© 2- Do8. {1-H 
HI. 2 I not patient? have I not en- 
oo matngy ogapong yon dels? 


"Jani —uroaff: ame a guarded 
” 3 for a hot finne offering; yer I moſt 


5: Gare Yee 


: 
* ap 4 ore 
7 A 
$. "aw. 
M4 »£ - . 
, J I 


be Tragedy of 


] 


| 


3- DoZ. : We doe beſecch yo | bee | 


This talke doth but diftemper you 
Thier. Well, I'vill dic 
lo tpighe of all your potions z one of you 


Lie Sa and ſleep here, that I may behold 
W hat blefſedTeft it is my eyes are rob'd of: 


Es | Is ſleep any where, ſleep 


When hee that wakes for him can neyer 
ſlumber, . 
| I''t not a dainty caſe? 
2- DoF. Your Grace ſhall feele ir. 
Thier. O never I, never» the eyes of 
heaven” 
See bur their. certaine motions , and then 


CPC, 
The rages of the Ocegn have their flumbers, 
And quier filver calmes; each violence 


Crownes in | his enda peace y bur my fixt | 


fires 
Shall never, never ſct, who's that? 


Enter Martelt , Brunha/t, Devitry, Souldlers. 


. Mart. No woman, 
Mather of of miſchiefe , no the day ſhall die 


' And all good things'live in a worſe then 
warts 
Ere thou ſhalt ſleepe, doſt thou fee him? 
Brun. Yes, and curſe him, 
And all that love him foole, and all live by 


him. 
Mett. Whiy art'thou fach a monſter? 
Bren. Arbre 
So rame a to =_ me? 
Mart. 


this Cr bets Hoke liehe, and all his wroags 
ich are above thy yeares » almoſt thy 
7 vices 
| Thou fates not reft, not feele more what is 


pity» 
Know noching neceffary, meet no ſociety. 


| But what ſhall curſe and crucifie thee, feele 


in thy ſelfe 
Nothing bur what thou art y bane and bad 
conſcience, 
Tilt-this man reſtzbut for whoſe reverence 
Becauſe thou art his mother, I would fay 
Renee ths fhall bee, doe ye nod? i'le wa- 
ye 


% 


+.» es 


at ST 


With my ſwords point. 

Brufi. I wiſh no more of heaven, 
Kor hope no more, but a fufficicnt anger 
Totorrure thee. 

Mart. See, ſhe that makes you ſee Sir, ' 
And to your miſery ſtill ſee your mother, + 


DRC your woes Sir, of your wa- 
ng 
The mother of your peoples cries and curſes, 
Your murdering mother » your malicious 
mother. 
Thier. -Phyfirians, halfe my ftate to. fleepe- 
.-- anhoure now; -/ /., dl 
Isit fomorher? - TRE | 


Brun, Yes it is ſo ſonne; 
And were it yet againe to doeg it ſhould be. 
Mert. She nods againe, ſwing her: 
Thjer. Bur mother, . 
For yetT love that reverence, and to death 
Dare not forget you have been ſo; was this, 
This cadlefle miſerie, rhis curelefſe malice, 
This ſnarching from mee all my youth to- 


9 
ail he. you made mee for , and happy 
mothers >: aq "_y 
Crown'd with eternal. time are proud ro 


\ 
Done by your will? 
Brun. It was, and by that will. 
Thier. O mother,doe nor loſe your name, 
forget not 
of nature in you, tendernes 
'Tis all the ſoule of woman, all the ſweernes; 
Forget not I beſeech you what are children, 
—_ you have gron'd for them, to what 
e 
They are borne inheritors, with what care 


kept, | 
And as they riſe to ripenefle ſtill remember 
How they impe out your age; and when time 
calls you, 
Thar as an Autamne flower you fall, forget 


not 
How round about your hearſe they hang like 


penons. 
w—_—_ Holy foole, __ 
e patience to prevent my. wron 
kill's thee, oy R as 
Preach not to me of puniſhments or feares, 
Or whatlI to be, but what I am, 
A woman in her liberall will defeated, 


Thierry and Theoderet. 


In all her greatnes croſt,in pleaſures blafted, 
My angers have beene laught at , my ends 
ſlighced, 
And all thoſe glories that had crown'd my 
forrunes, . 
Suffer'd by blaſted vertue to be ſcatter'd, 
T am the fruirfull mother of theſe angers, 
And whar ſuch have done, reade; and know 
thy ruine. 
Thier. Heaven forgive you. 
Mart. She tels you true, for millions of 
her miſchlefes 
Are now apparent, Protaldye wee have taken 
An equall agent with her, ro whoſe care 
After the damn'd defeat on you, ſhe trufted 
Enter Meſſengev. 
The bringing in of Leonor the baſtard 


_ to your marder'd brother; her phy- 
an 


By this dime is. accactic" to. that datnn'd 
evill. 
Meſſen. "Tis like hee will beeſo, for ere 
we came, 
Fearing an equall juſtice for his miſchicfes, 
He drench't himſelfe. 
Brun. He did like one of mine then. | 
_ «2 I ſtill ſee theſe miſcrics, no 
night 


| To hide me from their horrors,that Protaldy 


See juſtice fall upon. 
Brun. Now I could ſleepe too. 


Enter Ordella* 
Mavr: Ile give you yet more poppy bring 
the Lady | 
And heaven in her embraces ; gives him 
quier 
Madam, unvaile ſelfe. 
Ordella. I doe forgive you, 
And though you ſought my blood, yet ile 
pray for you, 
Brun. Art thou alive ? 
Mart. Now could you ſleepe. 
Brun. For ever. 
Mart-Go carry her without wink ofleepes. - 
or quiet, _ 
ve her ſtrong knave Prota/dy's broke 
0 , R 
And ler his cryes & roares be muſick to hers. 
1 mean to waken her. 
Thier. Do her no wrong- 


Mart» - 
»# 
F* of 4 


Mert. Nor right as you love juſtice. 
Brun I will thinke, 

And if there be new curſes in-old nature, 
I have a ſfoule dare fend them: 


'Mart- Keepe her waking. 
F Exit Brunhalt. 


Thier- What's that appeares ſo ſweetly ? 
their $ that face. 

Mart. Be moderate Lady. 

- Theiy. That angels face. | 

Meart- Go neracr. 

_—_ Martell, | cannot laſt long, ſee the 


3 , ; 
1 ſee it perfettly of my 0rdel/a 
The arr | ht. her ſweerneſſe theres 
Forgive mee Gods » it comes, divinelt fub- 
ſtances 


thy ſexe, 
If it be for my crnelcy thou comeſt, 
Doye ſee her hoe? 
Mart. Yes Sir, and you ſhall know her. 
Thier, Downe, downe againez to bee re» 
"*% veng d for bloud, ; 
Sweet ſpirit Lam ready, ſhe ſmiles on me, 
O bleſſed figne of peace. 
« Mart. Goe ncerer Lady- 
Ordella- I come to make you happy* 
 Thier. Heare you rhat Sir? 
She comes ro crowne my foule away , get 
-- ſacrifices 
> *Whil'ſtI with holy honours. 
Ment. Shee'salive fir. 
ter. In everlaſting life L know it friend, 
» © bappy, happy ſoule. _ 
» . Ordelha. Alas liveSir 
+ . A morrall woman ſtill. 
© Thier. Can ſpirits weepe too? 
* 'Mert, Shee's no ſpirit Sir, pray kiſſe her; 
Wo Lady, 
- Be very gentle to him. 
| Thier- Sca 5 ſhe is warme, : 
£ od by my life the ſame lips tell me bright» 


F Are you the fame 0rdella 3H? 

 - .- Mart.. The ſame Sir. = 
Whom heavens and my good Angell ftaid 
4 FIR 


Kneeley kngele, kneele every one, Saint of | 
1] Cloſe aw eyes too. 1: 7 oi 5 
Thier.. -Fhi 


. | And keep my line alive; nay weep'not 


The Tragedy of, &c: 


Thier. Kilſe me againe., 97 
0rdells. The fame ſtill, ſtill your ſervanc. 
| Thjer. 'Tis ſhe, 1 know her now Martell; 
lic downe ſweet, 
O blcſt and happiett womans a dead ſlumber 
| Begins to creep ypon mes my ;jewell £,;; +. 
Enter. Meſſerger and: Memberge«  ;'\7 
Ordella, O ilecpe my Lord. ebi:i 
Thier. My joyes are too much for me. 7 
Meſſen. Brunoalt impatienc' of her cony 
Itrainr to ſee «01 
Proraldye cortui &, has chokther ſdfer-; 7 
Mo1s. No more, her figges goe with her. 
Thier. Love | muſt dic, I faintzcloſe' vp! 
hr {wr ; 352.7 nun tl 
1- Do&. The n faints roogand deadly: 
Thier. One dyiag kiſſe, : i 14/7, 
Ordella« My lalt Sir, and ny deareſt; ad 
now --:., 437 2671 | SUE | 


24.147 "2700: I 3; 


% 
F 1 


e >, -perfe&t woman; | Th: 153 27 
Marte!l, che Kingdome's/ yours take Mer 
berge to you, 12:11 5! 

3 
Take me; | goe. mY 
Ordelia- Take mee tooy farewell honour; 
Diet both. 
2. Do. They are gone'for ever. ; 
Mart. The peace of happy ſoules goe af- 
rer them, . 
Beare them to their laſt beds, whilſt I ſtudy 
A tombe to ſpeake their loves 5 ' whilſt old 
tine laſteth, 
I am your King in forrowes. 
Omnes. We your ſubjeds. 
Mart. Devitry , for your ſervice , bee 
NEETE US, 
Whip our theſe inſtruments of this mad 
mother - 4: 
From ——— al! - good p-ople; and*be? 
caule 
She was borne noble, let-thar ritle find her * 
A private grave , but neichex gongue nor 
'honour + wy wht ts £ 
And now lead on , they har ſhalf read this 
JTOTY) «HE 
Shall find char verrue: lives in good , not 


FINIS 4k 


glory. Exeunt Omne;. 


